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Around Town. 


% Prince Henry of Battenberg, whose presence 
in the Ashanti expedition was commented 
upon last week, has succumbed to the fever 
which seized upon him. The Queen is said to 
feel his death very much, for as the husband 
of her youngest daughter Princess Beatrice, 
and a member of her family, of her immediate 
household, she had grown to feel him a neces- 
sity. In humble life he would be described as 
the man about the house. The Court has 
never fully recovered its spirits since the death 
of the Duke of Clarence, and now the widow- 
hood of Princess Beatrice will give Her Ma- 
jesty a new grief, and she is said to be only 
happy in mourning ever since the death of ,the 
Prince Consort. Even the highest are not 
exempt from the tribulations of life. The 
Princess will receive the twenty thousand 
pounds insurandée placed by the Prince upon 
his life just before sailing. 
o 
** 

Those living in large towns and cities can 
have no adequate idea of what a country 
“shivaree” really is, Without having seen 
and heard such a demonstration, one can 
hardly understand the recent story in the daily 
papers of 8 man running out and emptying his 
revolver at the serenaders, causing the pro- 
bable death of one of them. At one time a 
“‘shivaree” was the form of disapproval 
adopted by a community when a widower 
married with undue haste after the death of 
his wife. Tin horns, cow-bells, horse fiddles, 
and guns charged with powder were gathered 
together, and the young men made noisy ex- 
postulation against a wedding which the com- 
munity disapproved. But widowers, like 
widows, are cunning, and the habit came in of 
offering money or refreshments to the young 
men, whose ‘regard for the proprieties proved 
less than their love for victuals und drinks. In 
many of the very rural parts of Ontario, every 
wedding now affords a pretext for a charivari. 

e*s 

It is a system of blackmail that is perfectly 
good-natured whenever the victim yields up 
speedily and gracefully in refreshments or 
their cash equivalent. In small villages there 
is always a young man with a loud laugh and 
a broad humor, who has a horse fiddle stowed 
away somewhere, and before one gets married 
this person must be led aside and entrusted 
with two or three dollars to buy ‘‘cigars” for 
the “boys.” If this little detail is neglected, 
pandemonium will be let loose when night 
falls, The young man who is negotiated with 
may be a_ thorough scalawag in every 
other affair in life, but in this he 
is the soul of honor{ and spends every 
cent given him. When the fund fails, those 
in the party spend their own money and make 
a night of it. Should the bridegroom forget to 
tip the boys ahead of time, the “shivaree” 
will take place even if he is the most popular 
youth in the village. When the rabble gathers 
he may send out money and they will with- 
draw, but should he resent the blackmail on 
the alleged ground of principle it is set down 
as stinginess, and the riot will continue every 
night for a week or more, or until he yields, 
Should he stand the siege and yield up 
nothing, he is ever afterwards spoken of 
contemptuously by a large portion of the 
community. He must either cash up or 
shoot, and it is a wonder that more shooting 
is not resorted to in resenting this tyrannous 
and vulgar practice. There is plenty of evi- 
dence that the magistracy and constabulary of 
rural Ontario are entirely inefficient to keep 
the peace or preserve order inan emergency. 
Were'a bridegroom to wait for a constable to 
disperse a charivari party he would wait for- 
ever. Were he to carry his case before a 
justice of the peace, the rustic judge would 
laugh at him and censure him for stinginess 
in not cashing up. He must, therefore, either 
pay or slay. : MAckK, 

* -e 

Aside from the recent building of armed ships 
and the equipment of armies which has been 
going on at so rapid a rate, regardless of ex- 
pense, and as an illustration of the war spirit 
that seems to be stirring the world, let me call 
attention to some of the stories now being 
published by the leading pictorial papers. In 
Harper's Weekly, The Gray Man, by S. R. 
Crockett, is running, and it is as full of blows 
and bloodshed as the most devoted reader of 
dime novels could desire. In the Illustrated 
London News, A First Fleet Family has first 
place, with pictures by that great war painter 
Caton Woodville. In TheIllustrated American, 
The Aid-ae-Camp, by Clinton Ross, is the serial 
feature. It is a story of the Yankees’ first war 
with England, and is not uninteresting reading 
forthose wholike tales of strife, adventure, trea- 
son, etc. These examples are enough, though I 
could quote a score of popular books as well. 
I imagine that these stories had been accepted 
and were partially in print before the distinct 
sounds from the war-cloud had been heard. 
Indeed, when we know how such papers accept 
their stories and the length of time that is 
required for their illustration, we may be sure 
that a well recognized desire for war stories 
was felt before war with any nation, or be- 
tween any nations now threatening one an- 
other, was imminent, 

.-* 

Is the world approaching the predicted hour 
when the nations shall rise up for one great, 
big, final combat? It looks somewhat like 
it, for the war spirit is so generally 
diffused that Providence seems to have 
prepared the people for the conflict, or 
at least refrained from preventing the nations 
from preparing themselves for blood-letting 
on a gigantic scale. Is the earth’s population 
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increasing too fast or are the conditions of life 
becoming too difficult? Is civilization proving 
such a failure and a sham that unconsciously 
the people are turning to the art of speedy and 
wholesale killing for a remedy, or at least a 
change? A pleasant prospect, isn’t it? Yet 
one that may as well be faced. 
* 


* *e 
Then, again, why not? The Old Testament 
tells us of wars and killings wherein mercy 
had no share whatsoever. Even the women 
and little ones were to be attended to as if 
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or one’s life is a trifle; the acceptance of 
the life one has lived as being of sufficient 
merit to entitle a man to another chance 
in another world or in this, is of infinite 
importance. The great question, it seems to 
me, is the one concerning our fitness to survive 
the race that closes with the individual career 
or the general combat of which this earth is 
the scene. Are you or am I worth saving and 
putting igto another world or sphere, no 
matter what you or I may call it, or what con- 
ditions you or I may imagine surround it.? 


THE LATE M. FLOQUET, EX-PREMIER OF 


they had no right to ‘life, liberty and the 
pursuit of happiness,” such as the preamble of 
the American Declaration describes as the 
inherent right of every human being, These 
wars are described as a part of God's plan, If 
there is no mistake in the meaning of the 
records given us, how are we to make proper 
complaint if the nations of the world are pre- 
paring to blow one another to pieces and burn 
the fragments? If carnage and the awful roar 
of battle is a part of the Divine plan, as those 
who believe in predestination and foreordina- 
tion must contend, then when the time be. 
comes ripe for wholesale slaughter we must 
accept it without argument or complaint. As 
one of those who accept the infinite plans of 
the Almighty as having been made long before 
the people of this earth were created, I look 
forward to what may happen with unruffled 
unconcern. Why not? The losing of one’s leg 


The next world, it seems to me, in the light of 
revelation and promotion, must be far superior 
to this, both as to opportunities and the de- 
mands that will be made upon those admitted 
toit. How have you, how have I, conducted 
the affairs left in our charge here? 


* a 

It is impossible to conjecture the examina- 
tion to which we will be subjected, but it may 
as well be admitted that it will be fair and no 
chance will be given of deceiving the exami- 
ners, Will the supremely selfish man have a 
chance? I think not, for a man who lives for 
himself alone has no friends and is of no use, 
It does not need infinite perception to discover 
this ; our finite minds can size it up without a 
moment's thought. Will the man or woman 
who has not put forth greater efforts in this 
life to give pleasure rather than pain, be ad- 
missible? Not for a second, Even in re. 
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organizing one’s staff of servants such a person 
would not be admitted. Will the venomous 
liar have achance? Hardly, for in this world 
he is recognized as the one who next to the 
devil causes the most trouble. Conduct the 
balance of the examination for yourself, and 
surely the person you would not admit into 
your household will not be admitted into the 
household of God for the same or similar 
reasons, 


* 
. . 
I believe in the God of Battles, and to the 


FRANCE. 


same extent I wonder why I am alive or any 
of the human family is alive. It is much 
easier to wonder why you and I are not 
unborn or dead than to object to any rea- 
son for our removal either by violence 
or what we cal! natural causes. It is blas- 
phemy to allege that God might not see fit 
| to kill us all off in a battle rather than remove 
us individually by pneumonia, diphtheria, 
Bright’s disease or old age. As we fight against 
personal diseases sc should we fight against 
| war ; as one comes with the black flag of Death 
to signal usto stop breathing, so may the na- 
tional flag call us together that we may pro 
i vide an exhibition of what the world is for, 
| and how personal impropriety of conduct may 
| result in communal disaster and general death. 


. **e 
The world has been made ripe by public 
wrong-doing rather than individual wicked- 


ness, for an avalanche of Divine anger. How 
can it come in a more general, convincing and 
reformatory shape than in War? 
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In war all men must be comrades ; in 
peace there is no tie that binds together the 
high and the low, the rich and the poor, True, 
some are officers and some privates, but a war 
is not long going before the private becomes 
the officer, and epaulettes lean against the 
shoulder of the private, and the life of the high- 
born is breathed out on the bosom of the 
lowly. War is the great leveler, the great 
comrade-maker, Famine is the partner of war, 
and when rich and poor alike are hungry the 
disparity between riches and poverty is for- 
gotten. Protracted war finds the officeras well 
as the private in tatters, and the stay at-home 
is either cursed as a traitor, branded as a 
skunk, or in properly doing his part no 
longer revels in luxury but is involved in the 
general ruin, The intriguer and the honest 
man must then meet in common rivalry for 
position, and the upright man is surprised by 
getting his promotion. War, with all its hor- 
rors, is a great corrective, and when the world 
gets too bad—whether such a time has yet ar- 
rived is @ question—that corrective will be 
applied, 


* «+ 

At home, as well as on the field, in a time of 
war, new measurements are in vogue, Bravery, 
patriotism, self-sacrifice—unacknowledged ina 
time of peace—become recognized as standards 
of manhood and social importance. Surely for 
these, if for no other reasons, war would bea 
benefit to a country like Canada, where public 
office—the highest tribute payable toa private 
individual—is considered nothing more than 
a chance to prove the worthlessness of pro- 
minent men, 


* * 

While as private citizzns we must be peace- 
able alike to one another, and as corporate citi- 
zens to other nations, we have no reason to 
fear war, as we have no reason to fear 
death. To live with death in view is to live 
the pure life of him who has life forgot. If it 
needs some such tremendous lesson to teach 
frail humanity the glorious lesson of comrade- 
ship, of poverty, of self-sacrifice, the lesson 
will come.{ Often before have we been threat- 
ened with a similar lesson, and it must not be 
forgotten that we escaped without learning 
even the lessons of peace, Great are they, for 
they arm & man not only for war, but for a 
proper reception and promotion in the world 
where wars are unknown. In Canada we 
should study them. Our rulers are unworthy 
and our national projects futile because we take 
nointerest, or too little interest, in publicaffairs, 
Just now, with rare indecency, those who wish 
to win talk war. It isacrime against the Do- 
minion. We are prepared to accept God’s de- 
cree that war must be, but not to endorse the 
men who would rather have us killed than 
have their books examined. 


. * 

Talking about war and the strange combina- 
tions of motive and personality born of such 
trying circumstances, I was much impressed 
by the first picture in last week’s Jllustrated 
London News, *‘ Carouse in Wolfe’s tent the 
night before the Battle (of Plains of Abraham): 
Wolfe singinga Drinking Song.” What founda. 
tion in fact there may be for this picture I 
know not, but we may well believe that his- 
tory tells the story, not the artist who repro- 
duces the event in hisillustration. The recita- 
tion by Wolfe of Gray’s Elegy is historical, and 
so,no doubt is the drinking bout in the tent, 
and the song he sang. It may be a question, 
perhaps, with those who see only the evils of 
strong drink and have no appreciation of the 
effect of{wine upon the great network of hu- 
manity—where alcoholic stimulants may pro- 
duce a different result—whether historians and 
illustrators may not have made a mistake in 
recording and preserving such a scene, 

2 
* « 

This brings us back to the old problem. Isa 
man made dangerous by having a pint of port 
under his waistcoat, or is the really dangerous 
man the one who is always equipped with a 
quart of disloyalty, dishonesty and dissimu 
lation in his heart? Intoxicants do not create, 
though they may intensify, the devilish ten- 
dencies of the individual. The same process 
of intensification may bring into history the 
name of a man who took a drink before going 
into battle or into some ordeal of a minor sort. 
After sll, what we are after is the real man 
and the exemplification of his real nature. If 
the man is bad we are willing to see him at 
his worst for our own sakes; if he is good it is 
well that we know him as such. We have too 
many men who dissimulate successfully, to 
care for any procedure which will enable them 
to fool us more successfully, Wolfe was a 
hero, and his heroism was not born of wine nor 
diminished by it. A man is a man, and the 
man in him is not a matter of what he 
drinks or says but of what he does. ‘Tis thus 
we know Wolfe and ‘tis thus we know one 


another. 


The pictorial press is doing a great unkind- 
ness to Mr. Alfred Austin, the newly ap- 
pointed Poet Laureate, by presenting to the 
reader a man who is nearly all face and has 
but little head. Those who have read his 
poetry will readily say that surely poets have 
degenerated or readers are being easily 
pleased, if Alfred Austin is to be greeted as a 
proper successor of Tennyson. It would seem 
as if his face had won him his position instead 
of his head ; for one might expect to see such a 
profile behind a hotel register or in the box 
office of a theater, rather than on the man who 


occupies the throne of poetry in England, 
Don, 
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Money Matters. 


I drew attention last sp¢ing to the fruitful 
field for enterprise that lay in the Rat Portage 
district. Many of cur adventurous spirits 
were induced by the glowing accounts of 
money-making in South Africa to direct their 
steps to that far-off land, when right here in 
cur own province, substantially at our own 
doors, there were just as good fields for ex- 





A few of the guests who wished happiness 
to the bride, and who will miss her bright 


young presence,in society, were : The Bishop of 
Toronto and Mrs, Sweatman, Mrs. and the 
Misses Cattanach, Mrs. DuMoulin, Mrs. Alder 


Bliss, Miss DuMoulin, Mr., Mrs, and the 
Misses Mulock, Mr., Mre, and the Misses Dray- 


ton, Mr, and Mre, James Crowther, the Misses 


Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Macdonald, Mr. 
and Miss Bessie Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs, 






of the late Mr. T. B. Home, both of Toronto. 
The bride was given away by her brother-ia- 
law, Mr, F. L. Blake of Toronto Ob:ervatory, 


eston, Mr. Charles McColl Home was best 
sisted by the bride’s brother-in-law, Rav. T. W. 


Powell of Eglinton, performed the ceremony. 
The bride wore atraveling-dress of blueand gold, 


and was attended by her sister, Miss Trixie 


man. The ushers were Mr. J. F. Brown and 
Mr. J. D. McCallum, Rev. R. J. Moore, as- 
































































































with large blue hat trimmed with chiffon and 
jet, while the bridesmaid’s dress of Oxford blue 
with large hat to match was a pretty contrast. 
The flowers carried were white and pink car- 
nations, After the ceremony the bridal party 
returned to the residence of Mr. and Mrs. J. F. 
Brown, 143 Dowling avenue, where congratu- 
lations were received and many beautiful wed. 
ding gifts displayed. An excellent dejeuner 
was served. At five p.m. the happy couple 
left for the Western States. 


° e 
Miss E. Bate of St. Kits is visiting Mrs. 
Faller of 11 Dunbar road. 
* 


Mortimer Clarke, the Misses Clarke, Mrs. 
Bickford, Mrs. and Miss Hoskins, Mrs. Ste- 
phen Jarvis, Mrs, Clarkson, Mrs, Frederick 
Jarvis, Mr. and Mrs, Frank Hodgins, Mrs. 
George Tate Blackstock, Dr. and Mrs. Ryer- 
son, Mrs, Beecher, Miss Macklem, Mr. Oliver 
Macklem, Mrs. Cawthra Murray, Mrs. E. B. 
Osler, Dr. and Miss Covernton, Mrs. Chris. 
Baines, Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Mre. Mac- 
kenzie, Mr. G. Allen Arthurs, Miss Helen 
Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs, William Boultbee, 
Dr. and Miss Boultbee, Mr. and Mrs. Monck, 
the Misses Jarvis, Mr, and Mrs. Herbert 
Mason, Professor and Mrs. Vandersmissen 
and Mr. and Mrs, Alley. Mrs. Cawthra 
wore a black velvet gown and a pretty 
bonnet with large white osprey. Her 
elder daughter, Mrs. Harry Drayton, looked 
very charming in pink, with dark revers and 
a smart little hat. Just before the reception 
was over it was diecovered that the dressing- 
case of the bride had not gone to the depot, 
and a galloping horse and excited driver came 
tearing over the snow in search of the precious 
bag. Fortunately the watchful best man had 
hurried his bride and groom off in such ample 
good time that the messenger (who galloped 
oft amid the applause and laughter of the de- 
parting guests, and who promised to catch the 
train ‘if there was any catch to it,” in a rich 
Milesian brogue) did arrive with Mrs. Camp- 
bell-Renton’s valuables in plenty of time. The 
honeymoon will wane in the beautiful home 
across the ocean, where the young couple will 
reside for the future. I hear many good thinge, 
both of Mordington and its fine young master, 
and such good things reconcile her Toronto 
friends in a measure to losing its mistress elect, 
* é 


ploitation. Some of the companies operating 
in the Rat Portage district are now making 
their annual reports, and they are certainly 
most satisfactory. One of the English com- 
panies bas declared a dividend of 22 per cent. 
after having placed to the rest account a sum 
equal to the capital stock of the company. In 
other words the company has earned 122 per 
cent, Other companies are reported to be 
doing well. Torontonians =sfflicted with the 
gold hunting fever need not go to the ends of 
the earth. They can get into the Rat Portage 
gold fields in two days. 

In my last letter I gave the opinion that the 
unsatisfactory financial situation was only 
temporary and was likely to clear at any time. 
In the past few days the clearing process has 
been in operation. The Jeaven of truth and 
justice is beginning to work in affairs political 
and fair-minded expressions of opinion are 
taking the place of fire-eating oratory. We 
have seen many of these “paper” wars and 
we all know how they end. Everything looks 
decidedly improved. 

At Toronto Junction there is a new industry 
that deserves mention. H. A. Lozier & Co. 
have started a factory for the making of Cleve- 
land cycles, and when it gets in full operation 
it is expected to employ between four and five 
hundred men, The plant is worth $200,000 
and there will be no more complete factory in 
America. Mr. Lozier is from the other side, 
while his partner is a Canadian, and the busi- 
ness is quite distinct from the Cleveland firm. 
Mr. E. R. Thomas is general manager, Mr. 
R. E. Van Dyke assistant manager. The 
superintendent, necessarily requiring to be an 
expert, was brought over from the Cleveland 
factory, but all the ofher workmen are and will 
be Canadians, The head office of the company 
is at 169 Yonge street. 

When it is considered how low values have 
sunk, it appears to me that purchases of good 
stocks are sure to make money for the buyer, 
even if they are not bought at the bottom 
prices, 

Commercial Cable stock is one of the best 
things to get hold of. It has no bonded debr, 
it has a large rest, and its earnings are pheno- 
menal. This stock is easily worth 180, 

Holders who have bought Toronto Railway 
in the eighties and are keeping their stock 
need have no fear. Within three months it 
will sell above 85. Purchases made now will 
show good profits right along. 

Montreal Street Railway shares have become 
weak on account of the persistent bulling of it 
by a Montreal clique. It has been heavily un- 
loaded and forced down lately and people seem 
to be a little afraid of it. Nevertheless it is 
inherently sound and will ultimately sell very 
much higher. It is well worth 220 to hold. 

Of the banks I should be inclined to buy Do- 
minion for aspeculative turn. When it begins 
to rise it will advance quickly. Bank of Com- 
merce at 135 is a good investment, 

I am not favorable to the light stccks, They 
all seem to me to be too risky. 

When the political atmosphere is serene 
again we will be subject to the influence of 
cheap money, and when the effect of cheap 
money is felt, stocks will surely advance from 
10 to 20 per cent. Esau. 






























































































The Camera Club gives a graad entertain- 
ment in Massey Hall on January 80, in aid of 
the Sick Children’s Hospital, when an artistic 


treat is assured. > 


Miss Brymer of Port Sydney, Muskoka, is 
visiting Mrs, J. Hardy of Madison avenue. 


The annual dinner of the faculty and students 
of the Ontario College of Pharmacy takes place 
at the Walker House, Friday evening, Feb- 
ruary 7. 


The friends of Mr. George J. Little of Park- 
dale entertained that gentleman at supper at 
the Gladstone House on Thursday evening. 
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A pretty house wedding was celebrated on 
January 15 at 191 Gerrard street east, when Miss 
Juanita Helen Douglas, youngest daughter of 
the late Capt. J. T. Douglas, was married to 
Mr. George H. Simonds a prominent gentle- 
man of Newark, N.J. The ceremony was per- 
formed by Rev. A. H. Baldwin of jAll Saints’ 
church, inthe drawing-room, which was prettily 
decorated with flowers and smilax. The bride 
was gowned in white peau de soie trimmed 
with pearls, and wore the regulation veil and 


The Sousa band concerts lacked nothing of 
elan, smart audiences, enthusiastic encores, 
and John Philip with his round face beaming 
with fun and musical power. The band 
banged away at the two-steps and marches, 
for which we doff our hats to Sousa, the march 
king. The latent loyalty of Toronto gave 
itself an airing in the cheers and excitement 
which greeted our national song, and the 
Maple Leaf waved triumphant, while Sousa 
merrily conducted his musical organization 
through three encores of God Save the Queen. 
Verily we are Canadians and we are proud 
of it. 


The tea given by Mrs. and Miss Lumbers 
of Sherbourne street on Wednesday was most 
successful, There were about three hundred 
guests present. The hostess was handsomely 
gowned in black peau de soie and oriental 
silk, with jewel trimmings. Miss Lumbers 
was very prettily dressed in opal silk, bodice 
of cream chiffon, white and gold crystal trim- 
mings. Eight charming young ladies assisted, 
gowned in light colors, showing to advantage 
among the beautiful flowers, palms and colored 
lights. The tea tables were decorated in yellow 
flowers, daffodils and marguerites, and sweet 
strains of music were heard in the library and 
halls. 


A very jolly poker party was one of this 
week’s festivities. 


sent of the groom, and carried a beautiful bou- 
Jean Thomson, was gowned in white silk and 


of the bride, looked sweet in white India silk. 


left on a trip for the Eastern States. 





Social and Personal. 


At two o'clock on Wednesday, St. James’ 
Cathedral was thronged with guests, and a 
patient crowd of gaping sight-seers who piled 
themselves up in the side seats and aisles and 
awaited the coming of Miss Charlotte Grace 
Cawthra’s wedding party. The organist played 
for a long time before the hour named for the 
wedding, and a subdued whisper of conversa- 
tion, a rustling of silk and an occasional sound 
of city traffic, as the doors swung apart to 
admit some modish party of guests, was the 
accompaniment to Mr. Lewis Browne’s beauti- 
ful voluntaries, Gradually the reserved pews 
filled up to overflowing, the ushers came more 
seldom on their long parade to and fro, the 
expectant throng turned southward at every 
variation of the voluntary suggesting the first 
strain of the Bridesmaids’ Chorus from Lohen- 
grin, which was the music chosen for the en- 
trance of the bride. At last the familiar strains 
pulsed from the great organ, and the bridal 
procession entered. The ushere, Messrs, Clive 
Pringle, Churchill Ccckburo, Percy Hodgins, 
Clarence Bogert, and Captain Arthur Kirkpat- 
rick, followed by the bridesmaide, Miss Flo- 
rence Cawthra, the bride's sister, Beatrice 
Cawthra, her cousin, and Misses Beardmore 
and Arthurs, came slowly in advance of the 
bride, who was conducted and given away by 
her uncle, Mr. Henry Cawthra of Yeadon Hall. 
Miss Cawthra’s wedding gown was simple in 
design and rich in materia!, plain heavy white 
satin, with some fine old point lace, being chosen; 
her veil was very prettily arranged and fastened 
with diamonds on her dark hair. In fact, I 
have not seen for some timea more graceful 
veil, the usual arrangement being one of the 
least attractive features of the foilettes des 
noces. The bridesmaids were in cream white 
faille, with bodices veiled in chiffon and 
collared and belted with gold. They wore 
black velvet hats and feathers, and carried 
pink roses. When the party reached the 
chancel and joined the bridegroom and his 
best man, Mr. Victor Cawthra, the picture 
was without a flaw. Above and about the 
group of white-robed girls stood sheaves of 
tall calla lilies, tied with soft satin ribbons 
and flanked by great graceful ferns. The 
officiating clergyman, Canon DuMoulin, soon 
tied the invisible knot, and sweet Miss Caw- 
thra and her bridegroom received the first 
congratulation and good wish for their united 


concert will be held at Webb's. 





engaged evening on February 11. 
+ 


Miss Ethel Wilkinson of 24 Grange avenue 
is visiting at Dr. Westland’s, Queen’s avenue, 


Londor. 
J 


An interesting event in Odd-Feliow circles 
was the celebration by Canada Lodge of its 
twenty-eighth anniversary on Friday evening 
of last week. About one hundred and fifty 
assembled in the Central Hal), corner of Yonge 
and College streets, and a very enjoyable dance 
ensued, Mr. A. E, Harding, a member of the 
lodge. had gathered a competent body of 
musicians about him, and their playing was 
satisfactory inevery respect. Mr. John Ander- 
son was chairman, and Mr. E. G. Richardson 
secretary of the general committee, which 


brought the affair to so successful a conclusion. 
o 


Mr. John Foley of the Orangeville Sun passed 
through the city on Friday last. He will visit 
Montreal and Ottawa and hopes to see a crisis 
or two at the Capital if possible. 
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to miss hearing the concert, 
* 

At Mrs. Kirkpatrick’s reception on Wednes- 
day a very bright and charming little visitor 
was Mrs, Jennie O'Neill Potter, whose mono- 
logue entertainment this week was under the 
direct patronage of His Honor and Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick, The Cawthra wedding party largely 
invaded Government House on that afternoon, 
and the reception, while not rivaling some of 
the crushes of this season in number, was per- 
haps the most pleasant of all. Some smart 
turnouts waited for their precious freight on 
the snow-covered drive, and the merriment of 
the reunion had but one minor note, struck by 
the tidings of the death of Prince Henry of 
Battenburg, and echoed in kind hearts full of 
sympathy for his young widow and the august 
lady who has always shown him such affection, 

Mrs, Orr of Crawford street gave a delight- 
ful pedro party to a number of friends of her 
daughter on Friday evening last. 


Ono Friday evening of last week Mrs, 
Barker of Crawford street gave an entertain- 
ment in honor of her visitors, Miss Wilson of 
Dandas and Mr. Wilfred Haackle of Winnipeg. 
Among those present were Miss M. Wilson, 
formerly of Bayfield, and Mr. C. J. Tuthill, 
who, by his well known repartee and humor, 
contributed largely to the amusement of all. 
Nothing was left undone by Mrs, Barker to 


make the event a decided success. Mrs, Crowley of 383 Markham street leaves 


immediately for a visit to Montreal and 
Boston. I have been sorry to hear that Mrs. 
Crowley has suffered « good deal with her 
throat this winter, which has hindered her 
sweet singing. While in Montreal, Mr. and 
Mrs. Crowley will be the guests of Chief 
Engineer and Mrs, Hannaford. 


Miss Whia and Miss Ethel Hamilton of Ethel 
Park, Beaverton, are spending their winter 
holidays with their brother, Dr. Hamilton of 
Bathurst street. 


Mrs. Reginald Northcote gave an afternoon 
progressive euchre for ladies on Thursday. 


Mrs, Y. M. Harris of Madison avenue gave a 


Mrs, Lount of Kemegaragh, 144 St. George 











































orange blossoms and a diamond star, the pre- 
quet of white bride roses. The bridesmaid, Miss 
carried pink roses, Little Miss Cotton, niece 


Both maids wore pearl pins, the gifts of the 
grocm. Mr. Frank Mayo of Newark was the 
groomsman. The bride was the recipient of 
many useful and valuable presents from her 
relatives and friends. Mr. and Mrs. Simonds 


The Canadian Press Association will hold its 
annual meeting in one of the rooms of the 
Ontario Parliament Buildings, Toronto, on 
Thursday and Friday evenings, February 6 
and 7. Onthe evening of the 6th a smoking 


The subscription list for the Mendelssohn 
Choir concert includes most of the leading 
social and artistic people in Toronto and 
vicinity. The concert will be a great musical 
event and people should arrange for a dis- 


After several postponements the Athletic 
Club’s dance is positively fixed for Wednesday, 
February 12, The committee found that Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick could not be present on the 11th, 
and sooner than lose the gracious presence of 
this popular lady they petitioned her to name 
another date. This was a wise move, as not 
only was the chief Lady Patroness engaged on 
the first selected postponement, but the 
Mendelssohn Choir concert would have robbed 
many of half an evening at the Club, for quite 
anumber of the guests would have hesitated 





happiness as Mr, and Mrs. Campbell-Renton. 
Then the register was signed, the organ 
pealed forth the triumphant Wedding 
March, and the bride and groom came 
down the steps, looking into hundreds of 
faces beaming with good will and a/ffec- 
tion, and delayed a moment for the greet- 
ings from immediate relatives. After the 
ceremony the bridal party and guests drove 
to Guiseley House, where a reception was held. 
The presents were in the drawing-room, and 
were admired greatly, as their artistic and 
intrinsic value deserved. The dining-room was 
exquisitely decorated in white and rose, with 
carnations, szaleas and yards of delicate 
greenery. After the bride had cut the cake 
the bridesmaids clustered at the foot of the 
great staircase, and, with a merry smile, the 
bride tossed down her bouquet among them 
and retired to make ready for her journey. 
The going-away gown was of blue mottled 
cloth, with silver fox fur, a waist-coat of cas- 
caded lace, with a smart little hat, which was 
most becoming to the radiant face beneath it. 


delightful little tea on Saturday last in honor 
of her gueste, Miss Foster and the Misses 
Harris of Brantford. 


Mrs. Will Daniel will be At Home on Friday 
and Saturday, January 31 and February 1, at 


85 Borden street, . 


A very delightful series of afternoon teas 
has been given by Mrs. George Frankel of 107 
Gloucester street to her lady friends. The 
ladies were invited to bring their sewing, and 
while deft hands plied the needle, the merry 
hum of voices was significant of intense enjoy- 
ment. As twilight approached, the daintiest 
of refreshments were elegantly served. A 
most delightful way of spending a social after- 


noon. 
. 


A very pretty wedding was wi'nessed at St, 


Margaret's church on Wednesday, January 
15, at 130 p.m.. in the presence of relatives 
and immediate friends, when Miss Kate Wes- 
ton, sixth daughter of the late Mr. Charles 
Weston, was married to Mr. John Home, son 


street, is now much better, and will receive on 
Tuesday next and following Tuesdays, 
- 


Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Warwick are in New 
York and are registered at the Waldorf. 
cd 


A very pretty house wedding took place at 
the home of Mr. and Mre. Alexander Mac- 
kenzie, 88 Cowan avenue, on Wednesday 
afternoon, when the elder daughter of the 
house, Miss Minnie Mackenzie, niece of Mr, 
William Mackenzie of the street railway, was 
married to Mr. Archie C. Mackenzie by Rev. 
Mr. Watson of Kirkfield, aclergyman who had 
performed the same ceremony in bygone days 
for the parents of both bride and groom. 
Though the bride does not in this instance 
change her name, I understand that such is 
merely a coincidence, the two families not 
being related. Miss Mackenzie wore a pretty 
bridal gown of white satin with tulle veil, and 


carried a bouquet of roses; her sister, Miss 
Etta Mackerzie, who was bridesmaid, wore 
white silk and carried pink carnations, The 


best man was Mr. Fred Tisdale and the 
bride’s usher Mr. J. C. Campbell. The cere- 
mony was performed under a lovely bridal e é 


bell of green with white flowers, and only the 
family party was present. The young people 
have gone east for the honeymoon. We are reducing the prices of our Evening 
.* -Gowns during this month and making them 
Mrs, Frederick C, Armstrong of 634 Ontario | for the lowest possible price. 
street will receive on the second and fourth For afternoon teas and theater wear we are 
Mondays in each. month. introducing Louis XV. Coats in brocaded silk 
. and velvet with handsome face-cloth or cre- 
Mre. Regnal D. Woodward of New York is | pon skirts. 
staying with Mr. and Mrs, John Wright at 374 OPERA MANTLES AND CAPES 


Vietoria attest. ‘ Novelties in French Toques and Hats 


Mr. and Mrs. Frank L. Webb epent a few 
days in town last week on their return from GLOVES 
the South, with Mrs, Webb's father, Mr. Tobe leet eel ore ia 
Warring Kennedy. Mrs. Webb will receive in 4-bt. Derby English Walking Gloves : 


her new home in Colborne next Monday, Tues- Saatiiee 
FANS AND OTHER NOVELTIES 


day and Wednesday. 
x. «6 CORSETS .-«.. 


Miss Sewell of Port Hope is staying with 
* Orders by mail promptly attended to. 


Mrs, Charles O'Reilly, 
The Misses Stevens returned to New York ~ e 

on Friday. Paris Kid Glove Store 
On Saturday last Mr. and Mrs, Henry 11 & 18 King Street East 


Cawthra were At Home at Yeadon Hal). In 
spite of the snowstorm, people rendered them- 


selves pretty promptly at this hospitable ren- gS : 
dezvous, and once inside the beautiful entrance 
hall, snowstorm and winter were forgotten. 1¢ h 
Yeadon Hall is one of the houses of which it 


may be said that from ceiling to floor art 


treasures abound, and spoils from many lands 
interest the guest, while the genial welcome 
of the host and hostess, whom none excel in u 
kindness and tact, casts a glow of warmth and 


comfort all around them, Mrs. Cawthra was 
assisted on Saturday by a trio of able aides, 

Mrs. Harry Brock, Miss Beatrice Cawthra—the 

last daughter of the house—and Miss Dillon, ass 
niece of Mrs, Cawthra. Miss Perkins, who is 
suffering from a severe cold, was, as usual, 
ubiquitous in looking after people. Everyone 
was looking for Mr. Campbell-Renton, who, it 
was whispered, had arrived in time for the 
function, and who was received by a jury of 
matrons with that stern criticism due to the line of Cut Glass we have ever 
robber who steals our prettiest girl. That seen. 
his mother-in-law-elect’s quiet little remark, 
‘*Wait till you see him,” meant perfect con- 
fidence in the impression, was amply justified. 
People stayed shockingly late at this tea, and 
had it not been that several dinners were on 
the tapis, the allurements of Yeadon Hall 

might have still further obliterated the flight PPANTECHNETHECA 
of time. Lots of smart people, smart gowns 
and the daintiest of refreshments were notice- 
able at the tea. 














We are now carrying a com- 
plete stock of the most brilliant 


Elegant for wedding 
presents. 


116 Yonge Street 


* 

Two lamented deaths occurred this week 
which affect well known families in society, 
the death of Mrs, Edin Heward at Torquay on 
Monday, and that of the widow of the late Dr. 
George Strathy, mother of Mr. Winder Strathy, 
which occurred in Toronto on the same day. 

Mrs, Ignatius Kormann gave a large party 
for the debut of Miss Mamie Kormann on 
Wednesday evening at her residence, 10 Bloor 
street east. The hostess wore black silk with 
brocade and jet trimmings. She was assisted 
by her two daughters, Miss Theresa and Miss 
/E nilia, in receiving the guests. Among those 
invited were: Hon. R. M. Wells, Q.C., Miss 
Hugel, Mr. and Mrs. L. C. Cosgrave, Miss tion. 
Forbes, Mr. and Mrs. E, E. Sheppard, Mr. J. 
Cosgrave, Miss Cosgrave, Mr. John L, Coffee, 
Messrs. Cashman, Mr, and Miss Reinhardt, 
Mr. W. J. Lee, Dr. and Mrs. Amyot, Mr, E. 
Guisnel, Mr. W. Ziller, Mr. and Miss Woods, 
Mr. and Mrs. Geo. G. McPherson, Mr, and Mrs, 
Phelan, Mr, anct Mre. Rocherean de la Savliere, 
Mr, and Mrs, A. W. Holmes, Mr. H., Mrs, and 
Miss Quinn, Miss Mae Foster, Dr. W. T. 
Griffin of Hamilton, Mr. A. Doherty, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. D. Gouga of Belleville, Mr. and Mrs. 
L. V. McBrady, Mr. W. J. Boland, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. O. Perry of Orillia, Mr. Frank Cashman 
of Orillia, Miss Helen O’Keefe of Syracuse, Mr. 
J. Lalor, Mr. M. Doherty, Miss Doherty, Miss 
Gendron, Mr. Dan Cashman, Miss Cashman, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. ©. Walsh, Mr. and Mrs. D. 
Small, Mr. A. and Miss Small, and Mr. and 


Mrs, W. C. McCar:hy. 
‘ 3 
It is expected that the Osgoode At Home, on 
January 31, will be attended by His Honor the 
Lieut.-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick. The 
occasion promises to be a great success; the 


decorations will be as near perfection as it is 


possible to approach. The supper is to bs of | ROBES, VIOLETS, CARNATIONS, 
th t. bh 
e very bes wo orchestras and the Queen’s LILY OF THE VALLEY 


Own band will furnish the music for the dances, 
which will take place in four large rooms. A | And all seasonable Flowers, at the Salesrooms 
new departure is contemplated by the com- 5 KING STREET WEST PH ‘4 
mittee in the shape of a fourth orchestra, | 445 YONGE STREET Py ao — 
which will ba placed in the rotunda and dis- 
course sweet strains of music while the supper Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders re- 
is being served. In short, the building in | ceive prompt and special attention. 

which it is to beheld, the lavish expenditure and 


Engagement 
Ring8—— 


—Are a part of our stock to 


which we give special atten- 


-Importing the loose gems and 
making our own mouutings 
enables us to give the most 
excellent value and also to in- 
troduced patterns exclusively 


our own. 


THE J. B. ELLIS cO., LTD. 
3 KING STREET EAST 








the completeness of the arrangements, all tend CONSERVATORIES 
to make the Oszoode At Home a most desir- BLOOR WE6T and McKENZIE; AVENUE 
PHONE 5125 


able and enjoyable event. 
VISITORS WELCOME 











But As Yesterday. ~—% 
They were father and daughter. He had Struck ! 


been sitting for some time by the big stove All who visit the Bryce Siudio are etrack by the 
with his feet on the damper, apparently lost excellence cf the work shown, and when they get 


theire they are pleased. Exclamatl ri- 
in thought, when he turned suddenly to his ginal vharssee, and many, mony each ae “'T30') it 
daughter, 


**Grace,” he said, this old Scotchman with 


the rugged face, the loose underlip and the TH E BRYCE STU DIO 


heart of gold, ‘‘Grace, it’s twenty years now FINE PHOTOGRAPHERS 
since your mother died, but sometimes it just 107 King Street West 
seems as if I could not stand it.” F, Call up 1724 for sittings 


AND IRONS *™ 


Fire Sets, Fenders, Coal Vases 


NAKAWEKST DRKSIGNS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - - 





beautifal?” may bs heard {a the gallaries and walt- 
log parlors cf 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. G. Allen Arthurs’ dance at Ravenswood 
on Friday wasa brilliant affair. Society was 
early on hand,and promptly at the hour named 
on the cards, carriages began to climb the long 
hill and follow the winding road through the 
Austin property. Then Ravenswood, girt about 
with evergreens, snow-covered, and with hos- 








pitable windows streaming light of welcome, 
opened its doors to the creme de la creme, and 


visions of glittering jewels, shimmering satin 


gowns, and smiling faces shone for a moment 
every time the portals were flung wide to wel- 
come another guest. The night was mild, so 
mild indeed that now and then a reckless pair 
would slip out for a moment's fete a-tete on the 
veranda, and a look over Toronto all a-twinkle 
with her many electric lights from the hill to 
the bay. Within was a confusion of many 
voices, delicious music from D'Alesandro’s or- 
chestra, the continual restless movement of 
the young people and the kaleidoscopic whirl of 
the dance, The long drawing-room was floored 
with linen, and so well done that dancing was 
a pleasure on the smooth, tense surface. An 
entire absence of formality was delightfully 
evident, the smart assemblage being all bien 
connus of one another and much in accord. 
Guests from the dinner at the Toronto Club 
kept arriving to swell the throng until after 
eleven o'clock, when supper was served 
elegantly, as is the tradition at Ravenswood, 
Mrs, Arthurs wore a gown of pale green satin 
brocade; Miss Arthurs was in pink; Miss 
Elma in white, and Mrs, Greene in black with 
scarlet. This latter combination, which has 
been quite in the background for years, has 
been taken up by a numb:2r of stylish people 
this season. Mrs. Kirkpatrick wore white 
brocaded satin; Mrs. Melfort Boulton a rich 
gown of salmon brocade ; Mrs, Walter Barwick 
was in white; Mrs. Arthur Vankoughnet 
in black; Mrs. James Crowther wore dove- 
gray ; Miss Augusta Robinson was in black ; 
Miss Mary Robinson in a charming gown of 
yellow satin, with chiffon berthe, and dark 
velvet bows; Mrs. Drayton wore black silk, 
with yellow slashings; Mrs. Albert Austin 
wore black satin, and her guest, Miss 
Paul, was beautiful in white satin with 
blue chiffon; Mrs. Kerr Osborne wore 
white brocaded satin, a lovely gown. I do 
not remember this season having seen the 
young matrons of Toronto more charming than 
on Friday evening. There were many visitors 
in Toronto present at this dance. Miss Staun- 
ton, who is a handsome and distinguished- 
looking girl, wore a black gown; Mrs. Wood- 
ward came with Miss Walker; the Misses 
Beatty brought their guests, the Misses 
Stevens of New York. Among the many 
pretty dances which D'Alesandro has arranged, 
the way-worn Ben Bolf makes a dreamy and 
alluring waltz, and the fairy-footed Trilby of 
Toronto danced it in such a way, “No sun 
upon an April day, was half so fair a sight,” as 
I overheard a young person approvingly re- 
mark while he watched her from the door- 
way. There were shoals of men at Ravens- 
wood ; in fact, no one had a chance to exercise 
the Leap-year privilege ofeven looking inviting, 
so large and so gallant was the crowd of cava- 
liers. A few of the young people whom I 
noticed were: Miss Helen Gzowski, who is 
happily quite better from a severe cold; 
Miss Sheila Macdougall, Miss Winnifred 
Rose, Miss Audrey Allen, the Misses Daw- 
son, Miss Brouse, the Misses Seymour, 
Miss Helen Kirkpatrick, Miss May Walker, 
Miss Leila Taylor, Miss Hamilton of Rosedale, 
Miss Edith Jarvis, Miss Marion Barker, 
Misses Josie and Maggie Gooderham, Miss 
Gussie Hodgins, the Misses Langmuir, Miss 
MacCarthy of Barrie, Miss Bessie Dickson, 
Miss Mulock, the Misses Crombie, Miss Cox, 
Miss Leverich, Miss Houston of Niagara, Miss 
Skill, Miss Montizambert, Miss Macdonald, 
Miss Cattanach, and an almost complete repre- 
sentation of society men. 


Miss Whittaker of Toledo is again visiting in 
Toronto, with Mrs. H. D. P. Armstrong of 
Huron street. I believe Miss Whittaker will 
after atime bs the guest of the Misses Cold- 
ham, her old friends in Toledo, who are to be 
settled soon at 20 Madison avenue. 


* 

Confederation Life ball-room is certainly the 
ideal place for a dance, as was proved by Mrs, 
Christie’s guests on Friday evening of last 
week. About two hundred were present at 
this dance, and two hundred better pleased 
dancers Ineversaw. The great floor stretched 
like a brown mirror, in the perfection of 
finish. The air was gently tempered, not to 
the shorn lamb, but to the heated dancers ; and 
excellent music gave an impetus scarcely 
needed to what was described to me bya 
young University man as “the dancing crowd” 
of Toronto. Mrs. Christie had ordered a 
scheme of decorations which suggested com- 
fort in a marked degree, a quality sometimes 
forgotten in the pursuit of effect. One corner 
of the ball-room, near the entrance, was re- 
served as a sort of boudoir, carpeted with 
rugs and mats, and fitted up with lounges, 
arm-chairs, screens and _. pretty nooks, 
where the rare moments of rest snatched from 
the dance might be enjoyed. The daintiest 
supper which I have seen this season was 
faultlessly served at small tables, done in 
crimson and green, the little table-covers of 
fine damask being strewn with exquisite roses 
and ferns, and the bonbonnieres being crimson 
tulips and bracken ferns, while the candelabra 
were shaded in crimson, The room and 
electric globes were done in crimson and white, 
the whole effect being most fetching. The 
orchestra played vis a-vis to the entrance, be- 
hind a screen of palms and flowers, and that 
their efforts were appreciated was amply 
proved by the inveterate begging for more, 
which ensured an encore for almost every 
dance. A very amusing thing happened when 
on one occasion the leader proved obdurate and 
put up the next number. The entire party of 
dancers assembled in front of the musi- 
cians and patiently waited, clapping and 
laughing until the encore was granted, 
when they floated away in _ triumph. 
Mrs, Christie was assisted by Mrs. Palmer 
and her daughter, Miss Mollie, whose never 
failing cordiality and kindness extended the 
Pleasant welcome through three generations, 
Mrs, Palmer wore a gown of soft gray; Miss 
Palmer was in white. A few of the guests 

















interest in the store. 


real, honest price-giving value. 


HE opening of R. Simpson’s 

conditions of people have evidenced the most pronounced 
And its not unnatural. 
to compare with it in size—substantial structure, completeness 
of equipment, beauty and taste in the appointments—nor in 


A Society Event 


w= of National Import 











new store. All classes and 


There’s no store 


Accept this invitation to visit the store. 


S. W. Cor. Yonge & Queen Sts 
170, 172, 174, 176, 178 Yonge St. 
e 1 & 3 Queen Street West 




















ALBERT WILLIAMS 
Caterer Royal Canadian Yacht Club Ball 


Estimates farnished for— 


BANQUETS and 
PARTIES~—==r 


ST. CHARLES RESTAURANT - 70 Yonge St. 


»»» BOARD... 
Mrs. Mason, Pine Villa, 16 Spadina Road, hae a beautifal 
front room vacant. Suitable for gentleman and wife, 
Superior table and appointmente. 











were: Mrs, Jack Drynan, in white silk with 
pale green trimmings ; Mrs, Holmes, in black; 
the Misses Michie, Miss Michie in delicate 
green and the merry debutante, her younger 
sister, in turquoise and silver gauze over silk ; 
Miss Lee wore white; Miss Gunther, a very 
smart little gown of gray, with bows of cerise 
ribbon and lace ; Mrs. George Gooderham wore 
& gray gown with a handsome lace cascade and 


«pink flowers; Mrs. Robert J. Christie wore 


white silk; Mrs, Frederick Cox wore white 
brocade ; Misses Madge and Dora Gooder- 
ham were gowned alike, in salmon pink 
brocaded with tiny maroon flowers; Miss 
Edna Pearson ‘was very daintily gowned 
in flowered silk, with a very pretty 
lace berthe and green satin sleeves; Miss 
Phemie Smith wore pale blue crepe; Miss 
Jean Smith, white silk and _ chiffon; 
Miss Ethel Taylor wore white silk, with her 
usual girlish coiffure and a rose set therein ; 
Miss Carrie Saunders, white mull; Miss Mary 
Reid, an always pretty little lady, wore green ; 
Miss Fairbairn of Oshawa was much admired 
in a white and green frock. Many other 
young girls and a few married people, among 
the latter Mrs. John Wright and Mrs. Covert 
Moffatt, who looked very well in white satin, 
were at this dance, and pronounced it a 
delightful success. With a perfect floor, 
plenty of room (it has been a long anticipation 
of mine to have a two-step in this ball-room 
under the latter condition), music above the 
average in quantity and quality, pretty sitting- 
out corners, &@ supper which was incapable of 
improvement, and a hostess whose gently ex- 
pressed welcome was manifestly sincere, what 
else but success could be anticipated and 
happily realized ? 


Mrs, Jerrold Ball gave a very large tea on 
Thursday afternoon of last week, the attend- 
ance of ladies taxing her roomy salons to 
their utmost capacity. The drawing-rooms 
were prettily decorated with flowers, white 
primulas nodding down in knowing fashion 
from the overmantel, and lots of pink 
roses making beautiful the buffet, where a 
very attractive party.of ladies served every 
imaginable good thing. Mrs, Esten Fletcher, 
in a charming little gown of blue and white, 
with deep white lace, Misses Mattie and Lillie 
Lee, Misses Dora and Madge Gooderham and 
the sister of the hostess, Mrs. Britton, were 
among those who assisted in the dining-room, 
Mrs. Ball was assisted in receiving by: her 
niece, Miss Ball, a very handsome girl in a 
pretty whitedress. Mrs. Robert J. Christie was 
strikingly smart and beautiful in a rich gown 
of black satin and white chiffon, with bands of 
cut jet and immense black hat. In a nook of 
the large hall an orchestra played an accom- 
paniment to the usual Babel which rules when 
acouple of hundred feminine tongues are in 
good working order! Mrs. Ball’s buffet was 
prettily decorated in pink and white, the roses 
being especially beautiful. The guests in- 
cluded such a long list that space fails to 
enumerate them. 


Mrs. R. J. Tackaberry has given up her 
former reception day, Tuesday, and has fallen 
into line with the most prominent hostesses 
of the East Side in adopting Monday. Miss 
Edith Tackaberry of Chatham is visiting her 
aunt, and will be here for some time. 


Miss Dorothy Blomfield of Winnipeg has 
been for a fortnight visiting Miss Robertson 
atthe Queen’s, Miss Blomfield is a fascinating 
and clever woman of a decidedly literary turn, 
a graceful poetic fancy and charming manner. 
Her well known and beautiful marriage hymn, 
Oh, Perfect Love, is one of the most appreci- 


ated in modern days. 
. 


Miss Bessie Macdonald of Wellington place 
gave a very large progressive euchre on Tuesday 
evening. About a hundred guests were pres- 
ent. The first and second ladies’ prizes were 
won by the Misses Beatty, and the boobies by 
Miss Gussie and Mr, Percy Hodgins, 

* 


The Wanderers’ Bicycle Club have received 
so many requests to repeat their smoking 
concert that they have decided to hold another 
in the Princess theater on Saturday, February 
1. But this time they will dispense with 
smoking and admit ladies. 


Mrs. Stanbury Finch of Ontario street enter- 
tained a few friends at a luncheon on Tuesday 
of last week. 7 


Mrs. Rathbun of Sherbourne street gave a 
tea on Thursday afternoon. 


Diamond Hall 


Diamonds 


The largest diamond buy- 
ers in the world do not buy 
to better advantage than 
we do. 

We buy all our gems 
from the cutters’ hands in 
the city of Amsterdam, the 
very fountain-head of all 
diamond cutting 

Hence we can and do 
offer values otherwise im- 
possible. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


202 & 204 
King Street West 


COOK’S 
TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATH > 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Bathe, 755.; Evening, between 6 and 10, 503. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 755. 

Experlenced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse in at- 
tendance 














Practical | TYRRELL'S 
People Use | oo 
Gold Pens | 


Because they are more economi- | | 
cal and comfortable than steel pens. 
We have perhaps the biggest stock | | 
in Canada, and to experiment won’t 
cost you anything ; if we can’t suit 
you Perfectly we would rather you 
didn’t buy. 

The Ideal Fountain Pen—Water- 
man—in all sizes. 
TYRRELL & CO. 
12 West _ see Street. 

















Cut 
Glass_u« 


Everybody likes Cut 
Glass, especially so 
when mounted in Ster- 
ling Silver. We have 
in this line : 


Salts Boitles 
Perfume Bottles 
Powder Boxes 
Ink Wells 
Mucilage Pots 
Salve Boxes 
Etc., etc. 


Dainty, but not ex- 


SIGN OF THE ’ 
pensive 


BIG CLOCK 


vonue KENTS’ 


Baldness Positively Cured 
MADAME IRELAND 


Is now giving her entire new treatment of the 
Hair, which restores falling hair and 
positively cures Baldness. 


The Ireland Toilet Seap and Shaving Soaps have 
stood the test of the public, 


Head Office : Confederation Life Buildings 
Branch Offices: 24 Augusta St., Hamilton 
211 1-2 Dundas St., London 















Black Crepons 


A new lot of beautiful styles in these most fashionable 
falfrics at 75c, 90c, $1, $.25 and $1.50 per yard. 


Black Duchesse Satins 


Which, together with our very fine assortment of these 
already on view, affords a splendid range for selection. 


REQUESTS for samples attended to at once. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street, opposite the Post Cffice, TORONTO 


Lazenby’s 


Pickles, Sauces 
Flavored Vinegars 
Potted Meats and Fish 


ARE THE BEST MANUFACTURED. 

















A —, Sti Calieee” ways wih uo | 
Velvety Skin Fhe Contour’’ always with un- 


erring pace 
Will reach the appointed goal 


Soft, S 
oft, Smooth, Clear and fine And be the stay to lace. 


in texture, ia what every 
woman and girl desires, and 
what all have who use Mrs. 
Graham's Cucamber 
and Elder Flower 
Cream or cur special 
White Kose Complexton Cream, « Everyone says ai 
they are both celightful toilet preparations for keeping csslliy suamae lane 


, ¢ a 
the complexion pefzot during the winter months. Price | favor here and else- 
e 


The Contour is one 
of our newest styles 
of Corsets at present 
being introduced to \ 





609., 75c. and $1. where with ladies who 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, etc., permanently desire a well - de- 


removed by Electrolysis and eatiefaction guaranteed. Ps agg hes ac \ > fj 





ALL FOOT TROUBLES CURED elegance, durability ; \ 4 
=Send for new booklet, ‘‘ Health and Good Looks.” and comfort. i 2 ty 
Ri bi — ? . 
emember our new address Avold worthless im- \ 


itations. Every genu- 

ine aes a _ ing, 
name printed on the <— 
inside The j 


Con ours SY 
The Crompton Corset Co. 


TORONTO 
SE82 086028000099 9000 02008 


The GRAHAM INSTITUTE 


41 Carlton Street, Toronto 
TELEPAONE 1868. 


OYSTERS... 


On the Half Shell 


If you want something choice place your 
orders with Simpson. Blue Points, Malpe- 
ques, or Buctouche delivered, ready for table. 


F. SIMPSON 


756, 758 and 760 Yonge Street 


TELCEPHONES—3445 and 4329 
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Aathaitie —vamgy ee 
Hair Dressing + 
dressed in pretty and becoming 

styles, come and see us. We can 

suit you when others fall. ONLY 

experienced ARTISTS cmployed. 

Do not be deceived by firme in this city who ask enor 
mous prices for hair goods and cry down those goods that 
are sold pe gat 

We will sell you as good or better hair goode for a little 
other firme in the city. Come and examine our sto2k be- 
fore buying. 

TURKISH BATH For Ladies and Gen- 
tleman. Ladies—Tues- 
day and Friday mornings and Thureday, all day. Single 


Ladies, if you want your hair 
ae 
HAIR asose! 
more than half the price than the prices advertised by 
baths 75°., including hair dress, or 8 tickets for $5. 


447 Yonge Street 


Gentiemen—Every day and all night, except during 
ladies’ hours. Single bath, 75c ; between 6 and 10 p m., 50c. 


PEMBERS’ HAIR STORE 
127 and 129 Yonge &t., Toronto 


IIS 





Tel. 2275. 













15,000 People Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


‘b Advertise ‘ TELEPHONES 2498. 
<*> Webb’s B d o¢ a? hy ee, Betenes” Gonceste 
oe e s brea 26 re " > Theater, Photor, Weddings, ete. 
ur estim kind 
Every Day oe . requested theoeah thie medion to 


; % make their appointments for hair 
5 dressing in advance. 

LADIES AND CHILDREN’S 

halr carefully trimmed, singed and 

~~ = 2 shampooed. Hair and scalp scien- 

1% < tifloally treated after fever and ill- 


nese 
Ladies, Children and Gentlemen's 
2 Manicure Parlors. We give the 


ay ~\ \ = " yn city for 50c 

. Se fut a ‘ es’ facia reatment, face 

By telling their friends Rae Rp ‘ maseage and medicated steaming. 
Se - The most natural and beneficial 


how good it is. p treatment for the complexion. 

FASHIONABLE HAIR COLORING.—Ladiee, if your 
hair ie without gilose faded, bleached or gray, come to u3; 
we hall make it a bright and fashionable color. The hair 
fe the natural adornment cf women and should receive 
i 

FOR REAL HAIR GOODS Come to us. We certainly 

eannct sell a real hair switch, 24 inches long, first quality, 
for $5 Rid{iculous! The only way it can be done is by 
mix'ng first qiality with inferior hair, such as comings, 
old dyed hair, Chinese ard Japanese hair, etc Ladies, 
keep youreyeon the cheap hair goods. If anyone can 
sell you real buman hair reasonable, IT IS US. We have 
the connections, the facilities and the money to buy and 
sell better than any other house. 


TELEPHONE 2498 
Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


441 Yonge, cor. Carlton, Toronto 








OUR 


Ladies’ HAIR Dressing 


is admired. One 
trial will convince 
the ladies that we 
are deserving their 
support. We are 
sure to please. 











NEW 
Toilet neceseitics and luxuries of all kinde is a specialty of ART IsTs 
ours. Have ycu tried HOOPER’S MELODERMA ? 
There {e pleasure io ite use for anyone who cares to have a 
skin eft, smooth and white. NEW 
HOOPER & CO., Bruggisis STYLES 
43 King Street West and 444 Spadina Avenue 
Hair Dyes, Hair 
Magio, Golden 
Hair Wash, &>. 


Wigs, Toupeee, 
Bangs, Switches, 
Wavy Fronts, cf 
the best and finest 
qualities of Halr 

; and superior work 
manship and fiaish. Call or write for Catalogue, Tel 1551. 


THE DORENWEND 00O., Ltd. 


A GREAT FAVORITE 


The De. CIGAR 


Merchant 


NOTHING in the market LIKE IT 
OF TORONTO. 
It le pronounced to be the beet cigar for the money that Prof H. DORENWEND, Mavager 
has ever been fered in the City of Toronto. 
Call at 18 KING STREET EAST and try them. 108 and 105 YONGE STRHBET 
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CHAPTER III. 
LETTERS FROM HOME. 

The quiet days went by and grew into years, 
and time was only marked by the gradual 
failure of the reverend mother’s health; so 
gradual, so gentle a decay that it was 
only when looking back on St. Sylvester's 
Eve that her great-niece became aware how 
much of strength end activity had been 
lost since the Superior last knelt in her 
place near the altar, listening to the 
solemn music of the midnight mass, which 
sanctified the passing of the year. Tnois year 
the reverend mother was led to her seat be 
tween two nuns, who sustained her feeble 
limbs. This year the meek knees, which had 
worn the marble floor in long hours of prayer 
during eighty pious years, could no longer 
bend. The meek head was bowed, the blood: 
less hands were lifted up in supplication, but 
the fingers were wasted and stiffened, and 
there was pain in every movement of the 
joints. 

There was no actual malady, only the slow 
death in life called old age. All the patient 
needed was rest and tender nursing. This last 
her great-niece supplied, together with the 
gentlest companionship. No highly trained 
nurse, the product of modern science, could 
have been more ¢fficient than the instinct of 
affection had made Angela. And then the 
patient’s temper was so amiable, her mind, 
undimmed after eighty-three years of life, was 
a mirror of God. She thought of her ‘= 


nr a 


creatures with a divine charity; she wor- 
shipped her Creator with an implicit faith. 
For her in many a waking vision the heavens 
opened and the spirits of departed saints de- 
scended from their abode in bliss to hold con- 
verse with her. Eighty years of her life had 
been given to religious exercises and charitable 
deeds. Motherless before she could speak, she 
had entered the convent as a pupil at three 
years of age, and had taken the veil at seven- 
teen. 

The lady who would in all probability succeed 
Mother Anastasia as Superior was a clever, 
domineering woman, whom Angela loved least | 
of all the nuns—a widow of good birth and for- 
tune, and a thorough Fleming; stolid, bigoted, | 
prejudiced, and taking much credit to herself | 
for the wealth she had brought to the convent, 
apt to talk of the classroom and the chapel 
her money had helped to build and restore as 
** my class-room,” or ‘‘ my chapel.” 

No; Angela had no desire to remain in the |; 
convent when the dear kinswoman should | 
have vanished from the scene her presence 
sanctified. The house would be haunted with 
sorrowful memories. I+ would be time for her 
to claim that home which her father had talked | 
of sharing with her in his old age. She could | 
just faintly remember the house in which she } 
was born—the moar, the fish-pond, the thick 
walls of yew, the peacocks and lions cut in box, | 
of which the gardener who clipped them was | 
so proud. 

Her heart yearned towards the old house, so! 
distinctly pictured by memory, though per. 
chance with some differences from the actual 
scene. The mansion would seem smaller to 
her, doubtless, beholding it with the eyes of | 
womanhood, than childish memory made od, 
But to live there with her father, to wait upon 
him and tend him, to have Hyacinth’s children 
there, playing in the gardens as she had played, 
would be as happy a life as her fancy could 
compass. 

All that she knew of the march of events 
during those tranquil years in the convent 
came to her in letters from her sister, who 
was a vivacious letter-writer, and who prided | 
herself upon her epistolary talent—as indeed , 
upon her general superiority, from a literary ; 
standpoint, to the women of her day. | 

Only in one of those letters was there that 
which might be called a momentous fact, but 
which Angela took as easily as if it had beena 
mere detail, to be dismissed from her thoughts 
when the letter had been laid aside. | 

[t was a letter with a black sea], announcing 
the death of the Marquise de Montrond, who | 
had expired of an apoplexy at her house-in the 
Marais, after a supper party at which mademoi- 
selle, Madame de Longueville, Madame de 
Montausier, the Duchesse de Bouillon, Lauzrin, | 
St. Evremond, cheery little Godeau, Bishop of | 
Vence, and half a dozen other famous wits. 
had been present, a supper bristling with royal 
personages. Death had come with appalling | 
suddenness while the lamps of the festival] 
were burning, and the cards were still upon 
the tables, and the last carriage had but just 
rolled under the porte cochere, 

‘*It is the manner of death she would coe 
chosen,” wrote Hyacinth. “She never = 











confession on the first Sunday of the month: 
and she was so generous to the church and to 
the poor that her director declared she would 
have been too saintly for earth but for the 
human weakness of liking fine company. And 
now, dearest, I have to tell you how she has 
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‘game which he 


should think she has not used you generously, 


disposed of her fortune; and I hope if you guides, 


you will do me the justice to believe that I | 


have neither courted hér for her wealth nor 
influenced her to my dear sister's disadvantage. 
You will consider, tres chere, that I was with 
her from my eighth year until the other day 
when Fareham brought me to England, She 
loved me passionately in my childhood, and 
has often told me sinca that she never felt 
towards me as a grandmother, but as if she 
had been actually my mother, being indeed 
still a young woman when she adopted me, 
and by strangers always mistaken for my 
mother. She was handsome to the last, and 
young in mind and in habits long after youth 
had left her. I was said to be the image of 
what she was when she rivaled Madame de 
Chevreuse in the affections of the late king. 
You must consider, sweetheart, that he was 
the most moral of men, and that with him love 
meant a passion as free from sensual taint as 
the preferences of a sylph. I think my good 
grandmother loved me all the better for this 
fancied resemblance. She wculd arrange her 
jewels about my hair and bosom, as she had 
worn them when Buckingham came wooing 
for his master; and then she would bid her 
page hold a mirror before me and tell me to 
look at the face of which Queen Anne had 
been jealous, and for which Cinq Mars had 
run mad. And then she would shed a tear or 
two over the years and the charms that were 
gone, till I brought the cards and cheered her 
spirits with her favorite game of Primero. 

‘*She had her fits of temper and little tant- 
rums sometims, Ange, and it needed some 
patience to restrain one’s tongue from inso- 
lence; but I am happy to remember that I 
ever bore herin profound respect, and that I 
never made her seriously angry but once— 
which was when I, being then almost a child, 
went out into the streets of Paris, with Henri 
de Malfort anda wild purty, masked, to hear 
Beaufort address the populace in the market- 
place, and when I was so unlucky as to lose 
the emerald cross given her by the great cardi- 
nal, for whom I believe she had a sneaking 
kindness. Why else should she have so hated 
his eminence’s very particular friend, Madame 
de Combalet ? 

**But to return to that which concerns my 
dearsister. Regarding me as herown daughter, 
the Marquise has lavished her bounties upon 
me almost to the exclusion of my own sweet 
Angela. In a word, dearest, she leaves you a 
modest income of four hundred louis—or about 
three hundred pounds sterling—the rental of 
two farms in Normandy; and all the rest of 
her fortune she bequeaths to me, and Papillon 
after me, including her house in the Marais— 
sadly out of fashion now that everybody of 
consequence is moving to the Place Royale— 
and her chateau near Dieppe, besides all her 
jewels, many ot which | have had in my pos- 
session ever since my marriage. My sweet 
sister shall take her choice of a carcanet among 
those old-fashioned trinkets. And now, dear- 
est, if you are left with a pittance that will but 
serve to pay for your gloves and fans at the 
Middle Exchange, and perhaps to buy you an 
Indian night-gown in the course of the year— 
for your court petticoats and mantuas will cost 
three times as much—you have but to remem- 
ber that my purse is to be yours, and my home 
yours, and that Fareham and I do but wait to 
welcome you either to Fareham House in the 
Strand, or to Chilton Abbey near Oxford. The 
Grange near Fareham I never intend to re- 
enter if Ican helpit. The place is a warren of 
rats, which the servants take for ghosts, If 
you love ariver you will love our houses, for 
the Thames runs near them both; indeed, 
when in London we almost think ourselves in 
Venice, save that we have a sp:icious garden, 
which I am told few of the Venetians 
can command, their city being built upon an 
assemblage of miniscule islets, linked together 
by innumerable bridges.” 

Another letter from Hyacinth announced the 
death of Mazarir. 

‘“The cardinal is no more. He died in the 
day of success, having got the better of all his 
enemies. A violent access of gout was followed 
by an affection of the chest which proved fatal. 
His sick-room was crowded with courtiers and 
sycophants, and he was selling sinecures up to 
the day of his death. Fareham says his death- 
bed was like a money-changer's counter. He 
was passionately fond of hocca, the Italian 
brought into fashion, and 
which ruined half the young men about the 
court. The counterpane was scattered with 
money and playing cards, which were only 
brushed aside to make room for the last sacra- 


ments. My Lord Clarendon declares that his 


| spirits never recovered from the shock of his 


Majesty's restoration, which falsified all his 
calculations, He might have made his favor 
ite niece Queen of England; but his Italian 
caution restrained him, and the beautiful Hor- 
tense has to put up with a new-made duke—a 
title bought with her uncle’s money—to whom 
the Cardinal #flianced her on his death-bed. He 
was a remarkable man, and so profound a dis 
sembler that his pretended opposition to King 
Louis’ marriage with his niece Olympe Mancini 
would have deceived the shrewdest observer, 
had we not al! known that he ardently desired 
the union, and that it was only his fear of 
Queen Anne's anger which prevented it. Her 
Spanish pride was in arms at the notion, and 
she would not have stopped short at revolution 
to prevent or to revenge such an alliance, 


In a letter of later date Lady Fareham ex 
patiated upon the folly of her sister's spiritual | 
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‘IT am desolated, ma mie, by the absurd re- 
striction which forbids you to profit by my 
cadeau de noel, I thought, when I sent you 
all the volumes of La Scuden’s enchanting 
romance, I had laid up for you a year of enjoy- 
ment, and that, touched by the bagnette of 
that exquisite fancy, your convent walls would 
fall down, like those of Jericho, at the sound of 
the trumpet, and you would be transported in 
imagination to the finest society in the world— 
the company of Cyrus and Mandane—under 
which Oriental disguise you are shown every 
feature of mind and person in Coute and his 
heroic sister, my esteemed friend, the Duchesse 
de Longueville, As I was one of the first to 
appreciate Mademoiselle Scuden’s genius, and 
to detect, behind the name of the brother, the 
tender sentiments and delicate refinement of 
the sister’s chaster pen, so I believe I was the 
first to call the duchesse ‘Mandane,’ a 
sobriquet which soon became general among 
her intimater, 

‘*You are not to read Le Grand Cyrus, your 
aunt tells you, because it isa romance! That 
is to say, you are forbidden to peruse the most 
faithful history of your own time, and to fa- 
miliariz3 yourself with the persons and minds 
of great people whom you may never be so 
fortunate as to meet in the flesh, I myself, 
dearest Ange, have had the felicity to live 
among these princely persons, to revel in the 
conversations of the Hotel de Rambouillet— 
not, perhaps, as our grandmother would have 
told you, in its most glorious period—but at 
least while it was stil! the focus of all that is 
choicest in letters and in art. Did we not hear 
M. Pcquelin read his first comedy before it was 
represented by monsieur’s company in the 
beautiful theater at the Palais Royal, built by 
Richelieu, when it was the Palais Cardinal ? 
Not read Le Grand Cyrus, and on the score of 
morality? Why, this delightful book was 
written by one of the most moral women in 
Paris—one of the chastest—against whose 
reputation no word of slander has ever been 
breathed! It must, indeed, be confessed that 
Sapho is of an ugliness which would protect 
her even were she not guarded by the «zis of 
genius. She is one of those fortunate unfortu- 
nates, who can walk through the furnace of a 
court unscathed, and leave a reputation for 
modesty in a profligate age. 


‘“‘T fear, dear child, that these narrow- 
minded restrictions of your convent will leave 
you of a surpassing ignorance, which may 
cover you with confusion when you find your’ 
self in fine company. There are accomplish- 
ments without which youth is ns more 
admired than age and gray hairs; and to 
sparkle with wit or astonish with learning isa 
necessity for a woman of quality. It is only by 
the advantages of education that we can show 
ourselves superior to such a hussy as Albe- 
marle’s gutter-bred duchess, who was the 
faithless wife of a sailor or barber—I forget 
which—and who hangs like a millstone upon 
the general's neck now that he has climbed to 
the zenith. 

The above was one of Lady Fareham’s most 
serious letters. Her pen was exercised, for 
the most part, in a lighter vein. She wrote of 
the court beauties, the court jests—practical 
joxes some of them, which our finer minds of 
to day would consider in execrable taste—such 
jests as we read of in Grammont’s memoirs, 
which generally aimed at making an ugly 
woman ridiculous, or an injured husband the 
spot and victim of wicked lover and heart- 
less wife. No sense of the fitness of things 
constrained her ladyship from communica- 
ting these court scandals to her guileless 
sister. Did they not comprise the only news 
worth anybody’s attention, and relate to the 
only class of people who had any tangible 
existence for Lady Fareham? There were 
millions of human beings, no doubt, living and 
acting and suffering on the surface of the earth 
outside the stellary circles of which Louis and 
Charles were the suns; but there was no in- 
terstellar medium of sympathy to convey the 
idea of those exterior populations to Hyacinth’s 
mind. She knew of the populace, French or 
English, as of something which was occasion- 
ally given to become dangerous and revolution- 
ary, which sometimes starved, and sometimes 
died of the plague, and which was always un- 
pleasing to the educated eye, 

‘‘Here everything is on such a small scale, 
si mesquin!" she wrote. ‘* Whitehall covers 
a large area, but it is only a fine banqueting 
hall and a labyrinth of lodgings, without suite 
or stateliness. The pictures in the late king's 
cabinet are said to be the finest in the world, 
but they area kind of pieces for which I care 
very littlke—Fiemish and Dutch chiefly—with a 
series of cartoons by Raffelle, which connois- 
seurs affect to admire, but which, did they 
belong to me, I would gladly exchange for a 
set of Mortlake tapestries, 

** Shall I describe to you one of my latest con- 
quests, sweetheart? ‘Tis a boy—an actual 
beardless boy of eighteen summers; but such 
a boy! So beautiful, so insolent, with an im- 
pudence that can confront Lord Clarendon 
himself, the gravest of noblemen, who, with 
the sole exception of my Lord Southampton, is 
the one man who has never crossed Mrs, 
Palmer's threshold, or bowed his neck under 
that splendid fury’s yoke. My admirer thinks 
no more of smoking these grave nobles, men of 
a former generation who learnt their manners 
at the court of a serious and august king, than 
I do of teasing my falcon. He laughs at them, 


jokes with them in Greek or in Latin, has a Bil 


ready answer and a witty quipfor every turn 
of the discourse ; will even interrupt His Ma 
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“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


Is the choicest grown in the world. 
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jesty in one of those anecdotes of his Scottish 
martyrdom which he tells so well and tells so 
often. Lucifer himself could not be more arro- 
gant or more audacious than this bewitching 
boy-lover of mine, who writes verses in Eng- 
lish or Latin as easy as I can toss a shuttle- 
cock. I doubt the greater number of his verses 
are scarce proper reading for youor me, An- 
gela; for I see tne men gather around him in 
corners as he murmurs his latest madrigal to 
a chosen half dozen or so; and I guess by their 
subdued tittering that the lines are not over 
modest; while by the sidelong glances the 
listeners cast aroind, now at my lady Castle- 
maine, and anon at some other goddess in the 
royal pantheon, I have a shrewd notion as to 
what alabaster breast my witty lover's shafts 
are aimed at. 

‘** This youthful devotee of mine is the son of 
a certain Lord Wilmot who fought on the late 
king’s side in the troubles. This creature 
went to the University of Oxford at twelve 
years old—as it were straight from his go-cart 
to college, and was master of arts at fourteen, 
He has made the grand tour, and pretends to 
have seen so much of this life that he has 
found out the worthlessness of it. Even while 
he wooes me with a most romantic ardor, he 
affects to have outgrown the capacity to love, 

“Think not, dearest, that I outstep the 
bounds of matronly modesty by this airy 
philandering with my young Lord Rochester, 
or that my serious Fareham is ever cffended at 
our pretty trifling. He laughs at the lad as 
heartily as I do, invites him to our table, and 
is amused by his monkeyish tricks. A woman 
of quality must have followers; and a pert, 
fantastical boy is the safest of lovers. Slander 
itself could scarce accuse Lady Fareham, at 
thirty years of age, of an unworthy tenderness 
for a jackanspes of seventeen; for, indeed, I 
believe his eighteenth birthday is still in the 
womb of time. I would with all my heart 
thou wert here to share our innocent diver- 
sions; and I know not which of all my play- 


things thou wouldst esteem highest, the falcon, 
my darling spaniels, made up of soft silken 
curls and intelligent brown eyes, or Rochester. 
Nay, let me not forget the children, Papillon 
and Cupid, who are truly very pretty 
creatures, though consummate plagues, The 
girl, Papillon, has a tongue which Wilmot says 
is the nearest approach to perpetual motion 
that he has yet discovered, and the boy, who 
was but seven last birthday, is full of mis 
enter, in which my admirer counsels and abeis 

m. 

“Oh, this London, sweetheart, and this 
court. How wide those violet eyes would 
open couldst thou but look suddenly in upon 
us after supper at Basset, or in the park, or at 
the play-house, when the orange girls are 
smoking the pretty fellows in the pit, and my 
Lady Castlemaine is leaning half out of her 
box to talk to the King in his, I thoughtI had 
seen enough of festivals and dances, stage- 
plays and courtly diversions beyond sea; but 
the court entertainments at Paris or Saint 
Germain differed as much from festivities of 
Whitehall as a cathedral service frem a dance 
in a booth at Bartholomew Fair. His Majesty of 
France never forgets that he is a king. hits 
Majesty of England only remembers his king. 
Pg when he wants a new subsidy, or to get a 

hurried through the Lower House. Louis 
at four-and-twenty was seriousenough for fifty ; 
Charles at thirty-four has the careless humorof 
aschool-boy. He is royal in nothing except his 
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For Delicate Children, 
Invalids and the Aged. 
JACKSON’S 


NUTRITIVE WINE 


This highly nourishing Wine posses- 
ses the full medicinal value of CODLIVER 
OIL and is easily retained and digested. 
For wasting diseases, general debility, 
poverty of the blood, impaired digestion, 
colds, catarrhal and bronchial trouble. A 
marked increase in weight and strength 
is noticeable after taking a few bottles. 

Children take it reaaily. 


' 






GRATEFUL—COMFO RTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 

“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application cf the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Eppe has provided for our breakfast and suppez 
a delicately flavoured beverage which may save us many 
heavy doctor’s bills. It fe by the jadicious use of such 
articles cf diet that a constitution may be gradually built 
up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dissase. 
Hundreds of subtie maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there ie a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourse)ves well fortified with 
pore toed and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Seivice 
Fazette 

Made elmply with boiling water and milk. Sold only 
in packets, by Grocers, Jabeled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, Eng. 


“SNAP SHOTS” 


What_—= 


‘NICER GIFT 
THAN A 


Pocket 
__ Kodak 


MULHOLLAND 


169 Bay Street - TORONTO 








extravagarce, which has tquandered more 
millions than I dare mention since he landed 
at Dover,” 

(To be Continued), 
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from which Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills is com- 
pounded isa secret known only tothe com- 
pany, and anyone who claims hecan supply 
you with some other pill ‘just as good” is 
guilty of misrepresentation, for he does not 
know the ingredients of the genuine Pink Pills 
and is only trying to sell you some other pill, 
because he makes more money on its sale, 

The Dr, Williams’ Medicine Company is de- 
termined to spare no expense in protecting, 
both the public and themselves, against these 
unscrupulous imitators, and will always be 
thankful to receive information concerning 
anyone who offers to sell an imitation Pink 












Books and Authors. impossible, is atale of man’s frailty and wo- 
man’s rigid attitude of unforgiving conven- 
tionality. The loneliness of the hero, his 
latent love for the marble lady who cannot 
overlook the sin of hot blooded youth, the 
chance meeting of the father with his son, the 
fruit of youthful indiscretion aforesaid, the 
love which each feels for the other, the death 
of the boy and the subsequent relenting of the 
marble-hearted lady make up a too-natural 
picture of woman’s cruelty to man and man’s 
power of persuasion even over the most frigid 
conventionality. The book is issued by the 
Copp, Clark Publishing Co. 


HE statement is 

made that Mr, 
Austin can now step 
up any day and claim 
the salary of poet lau- 
reate which has been 
accumulating since 
the death of Lord Ten- 
nyson, It is pointed 
out that Dryden on 
securing the appoint- 
ment in 1670, was paid 
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Yarns: . 
el. 190. the whole business, reading some of the poems, so-called, that are Lady (horses running away)—Dear, dear, 
ret. Tel. 132. found in the magazines, and fancies a cheery | dear, what will become of me? 














two years’ salary, his 
predecessor, Sir Wil- 
liam Davenent, having died in 1668. Mr. Aus- 
tin was sixty years of age on May 30 last. He 
lives in the neighborhood of Ashford, and 
when his appointment was announced an un- 
usual thing happened. Some members of the 
Urban District Council thought it would be 
nice to pass a vote of congratulation. A mo- 
tion was introduced, voted upon and lost by a 
vote of ten to seven, The hardheaded coun- 
cillors knew more of Mr. Austin as a Tory 
than asa poet, and smelt some party trick in 


Mrs. Martha E. Holden of Chicago, a well 
known and popular newspaper woman who 
wrote over the pen name of Amber, died last 
week at the age of forty-two. The Chicago 
Post says, editorially: ‘‘ Mrs, Holden had the 
soul of a poet and the heart of a reformer. 
She loved the beautiful and sought ever to 
promote the good. There could be no fairer 
thought of one who has gone. Her life, on its 
physical and mortal side, was one of severe toil 
and suffering; but if ever a woman had a firm 
grasp upon spiritual truth, what Emerson 
called ‘insight into the immortalities,’ it was 
this accomplished, brave, patient woman, 
whom her intimates styled ‘queen of Bo- 
hemia.’” 


Count Tolstoi has nearly completed a new 
story, which is said to be more artistic than 
his Master and Man, Interesting rumors are 
circulated by the press in regard to its plot. 
The hero of the novel is the foreman of a jury, 
and the heroine a young girl leading a life of 
shame. The girl is accused of murder, and is 
tried and found guilty. She is sentenced to 
exile in Siberia: The foreman of the jury 
which convicts her is convinced of her inno- 
cence, falls in love with her, and follows her to 
Siberia. The second part of the novel deals 
with the life of the exiles and the moral re- 
generation of the heroes of the story. As thus 
written, the novel was to have appeared 
months ago, but it is said that Count Tolstoi 
discovered that persons found guilty of murder 
are sentenced to hard labor in the Siberian 
mines and not merely to exile, and in order to 
be absolutely realistic he determined to re- 
write certain portions of the second part and 
describe the conditions of the convicts in the 
mines, 


The Up-to-Date Primer: A First Book of Les- 
sons for Little Political Economistsin Words of 
One Syllable, with pictures by J. W. Ben- 
gough, This is the latest effort of the gifted 
Torontonian who was known all over Canada as 































Ethels and Guys of Poetry. 


Chicago Post. 





human nature and is optimistic in 


all discussions of the literary future, 
expresses the belief that the new 
impulse in literature will bo evi- 
denced by a nobler simplicity and by the 
sanity upon which a great authority always 
It might be gathered from 
Mr. Mabie’s reassuring tone that he has been 


ultimately rests, 


word is needed by a somewhat despondent 
public; that, in fact, he is quick to recognize 


the absence of sanity in much of the versifica. 
tion of the day, and speaks as a comforter as 
well as a prophet, 

Of course the general criticism leveled at 
magazine verse is not wholly deserved. Mr. 
Gilder is still with us, and Mr, Gilder is always 
delightful when he is intelligible. Frank 
Dempster Sherman has written not a few 
clever sonnets, and the name of Madison 
Cawein, or Bliss Carman, or Louise Imogen 
Guiney is always the assurance of something 
worth reading. But the Guys, and the Ethels, 
and the Maudes, and the Harolds, from whom 
the greater supply of magazine verse is drawn, 
are hardly more than clever rhymers at best, 
who make a woeful ballad to their mistress’ 
eyebrow or chant the glories of Bohemia under 
the stimulus of green tea. 

The question is not so much what has be- 
come of the poets as what is the matter with 
them. Mr. Mabie’s criticism of the writer of 
the present is that he is devoid of freshness of 
feeling or originality or idea. If ever that 
criticism fittea any department of literature it 
may be applied to the measures which mas- 
querade in magazines under the name of 
poetry. The Harolds and the Maudes strum 
the old songs with ‘* well-mannered mediocrity,” 
and their verses are accepted presumably be- 
cause they are a choice of evils. Toleave them 
out altogether might be a temporary relief, but 
would that be a preparation for the more en- 
lightened state which Mr. Mabie believes is 
soon to come? Is it not better to accept the 
chastening influences of dul! and profitless 
verses and await with lively expectation the 
renaissanca? 





An Important Case. 





A Victoria County (Ont ) Peddler Before the 
Courts. 






























AMILTON MABIE, who has faith in 


information will be promptly refunded. 


all other medicines fail. 





He Was all Right. 
Pick-Me-Urpg 


on your past life. I'm all right. 








Not This Time! 
Pick-Me-Up. 


‘* Ball this evening, dear?” enquired Desde- 
mona of Othello, when she saw him loading up 


his old revolver, 


‘*No, not this morning, love, sm’other even- 
ing,” he replied, as he reached for the pillow 


and wedged it softly down her cesophagus, 











SPEND 35° 


For the pocket size of K. D. C. and 
be convinced of its great curative 
powers for distress after eating, 
acidity, heartburn, and all other 
forms of 


INDIGESTION 


Free sample of K. D.C. and Pills 
mailed to any address. K. D. C. 
Co., Ltd., New Glasgow, N.S., and 
127 State Street, Boston, Mass, 








editor of Grip. Now that Grip is gone its | Detected in felling a Pink Colored Pill, Which | $£99066006006060600600000060060600¢ 
editor has turned his attention to the writing See te dee mien so “y ieetene iawn $ : 
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ing in Mr. Bengough’s best style of caricature, | pink Pills. It was impossible, however, on | @ = & 
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the idea by the insistence of its advocates, yet The above paragraph, taken from the legal | @ s ° 
I am forced to recognize this little Primer a8 @| .ojymns of the Toronto Globe of the 15th inst., | 2 e 
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more effective argument for Single Tax than a 
work by Henry George. This is understanded 


of the people. 


S. R. Crockett writes a very pointed letter to 


contains a warning which every person in 
Canada in need of a medicine will do well to 
heed, and shows the care and pains the Dr. 
Williams Medicine Company takes to protect 
the public from imposition, and to preserve 
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No. 10 Washicgteon Avenue 
Six doore east of Spadina Avenue. 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting 
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uit-selooted R. F. Fenno & Co., publishers of A Galloway It is only a medicine that possesses more Ever ing dresses and trousseaux a epectalty 
and supper Herd, a story by Crockett that has sold well in : $$$ i 
o> a ae Toronto, The author claims that the story | than usual merit that is worth imitation. M'ss PLUMMER, Modiste, 
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The New Year number of the Canadian 
Architect and Builder is a very attractive one 
and denotes the prosperity of that trade 
monthly. The cover design is unique, and has 
an interest for artist@in the fact that it is 


has made the sale of Pink Pills simply won- 


derful. 
It is because of this great merit, and the con- 


sequent enormous demand for the medicine, 


purchased at 
our etore never 
fail to please. 


made from a clay model worked out by Mr. H. | that it is being imitated by unscrupulous per- | WE KEBP ° S PAN N ER 
Beaumont, the Montreal sculptor. The effect | sons in various parts of the country, The ed e 
is al larly pleasin A number of writers, | imitation is cheap, usually worthless, and is J y ° 

singularly pleasing. i k € 344 YONGE 
connected with the architectural interests, con- | only pushed because the imitator can oN THAT $ ia al ie 
tribute articles. much more money by its sale than he can by Wears } ret. 1396 
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Dr. Thomas O'Hagan Canadian litterateur 
and reader, gave two evenings of recitals at 
Niagara Falls last week and gave two lectures 
at Loretto Academy on the Vocal Interpreta- 
tion of Literature and the poet, Tennyson. 


Tt has perhaps only been given to one person 
to become famous simply through writing four 
lines—namely, to Mrs. Carney, an American 
lady. She is the lady who wrote the little 
Verse about “Little drops of water, little 
grains of sand, make the mighty ocean and the 
Pleasant land,” which is probably familiar to 
everybody who speaks English, Mrs. Carney 
18 seventy-three years of age, and wrote the 
little verse as long ago as in 1845, 


Hidden Fires, a revised novel by George 


the sale of the genuine Pink Pills, Hence the 


pains he takes to sell the imitation. 

The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company 
annually spends thousands of dollars en- 
deavoring to impress upon the public that the 
genuine Pink Pills can only be purchased in 
one form—namely in packages enclosed in a 
wrapper (or label), which bears the full trade 
mark, “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People.” No one can buy them in any other 
form, not even if they offered many times their 
weight in gold forthem. And yet in the face 
of these continuous warnings there are people 
confiding enough to permit some unscrupulous 
dealer to convince them that be can supply 
them with the genuine Pink Pills in loose 
form by the dozen or hundred, or ounce, or in 
some other kind of a box. Anyone who pre- 


O ; do this is telling an un- 
INTO Gissing, of which the author naively remarks tends to be = hog ee ead aaa 
that on its first appearance some years ago, it | truth. Bear this 
ae hat do not bear the full trade mark, no matter 
more Created a sensation which the advanced | tha 
landed if they are colored pink, and no matter what 





thought of to-day has rendered completely 





Windsor Salt, Purest and Best. 


the dealer says. 
Please bearin mind also that the formula 





Pill purporting it to be Dr. Williams Pink 
Pills, or *‘ the same as” the genuine Pink Pills, 
Such cases will be investigated by the com- 
pany’s detective and the name of the person 
giving the information will not be made public, 
while any expense entailed in sending us the 


Ask for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People and take nothing else, They cure when 


New Coachman (grimly)—Madam, it depends 
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THEY ARE CANADIAN 


and should appeal to your 


PATRIOTISM | 


They do appeal to everyone’s 


TASTE! 


"REINDEER BRAND’ 


Condensed Milk 

Condensed Coffee and Milk 
Condensed Cocoa and Milk 
Kvaporated Cream 


Sold by 
All Grocers 


MANLEY’S 


CELERY NERC Spout 


WITH BEEF,IRON & WINE. 









Manufactured at 


Truro, N.S. 





anteed-to cure 


GONSTIPATION. DYSPEPSIA. 


NERVOUS PROSTRATION, 


DEBILIT Y. *«\ WEAKNESSES, 


EIRP O Ma acd 


BASED ON 


mua TRY IT! 


ALCOHOL. Askf® MANLEY’S. 





ST, GEORGE'S HALL 227822, near 


Thie beautiful and attractive audieace chamber, esating 
about five hundred, {is on the ground floor, and fs available 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazsare, Ban- 
quete, Balle, Weddiog Receptions, Afternoon and Evening 
Social Eatertainments, Sunday Services, etc. 

Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic properties 
excellent. Oonvenient Refreshment and Dressing Rooms, 
Lavatories, Kitohen with cooking range and other acces- 
sorles. Asmaller Room, seating about one hundred, aleo on 
the ground floor. Oommodious and handsomely furnished 
Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the firet and second floors. 

Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Secretary, 

On the premises. 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


18 HIGHLY ADAPTED FOT 
At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures. 
Rehearsals, Conventions. Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the ebove Hall fe 
of the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by Elec- 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; large Dining-s0om and 
Kitchen with range. Also retiring and dreesing-rooms op 
the same flaor. 

For fall partioulare apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL 








Oonfederation Building, 8 Richmond Street Eaet. 
A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 
CU Glass Bettles and Atomizers 
JUST RECEIVED 
HARBOTTLE’S Drug Store 


ROSSIN HOUSE BLOCK 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 


Infante’ outfits, from..............sseeeeees 310.00 
Infante’ Short Dresees, from................ 60 
Children’s Dresees, all ages, to order. 
Ladies and Children’s Fine Uaderwear a 
Speciaity. Entrance 4 and 6 Cellege &t. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 


NOW ON VIEW 
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ACCORDION PLAITING 
ONILIVId NOIGHUOOOY 





“Mane 

DONE AT 

L. A. ATACKHOUSE'S, 124 King Street West 

Sena for Circulars (Mention ibis paper.) 
PLAITERS FOR SALE 


a 


1885-1886. "3% 


midia Pale Me 
Class 205 
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‘GENUINE BARGAINS 


Are to be found among the slightly used 


Piano Renting Stock 


For those desiring to purchase. 


The B.S. WILLIAMS & SONS C0., Ltd, 


143 YONGE STREET. 
Branches all through Canada. 











DENTISTRY. 





D® O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 

Room 21. ‘The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Sts. Office hours, 9 to 5. Office telephone, 
2282. Residence, 421 Jarvis Street. 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts , Room 6, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 
iinediaideasielisdsciititntiaiiciat tina dedi caine ee ee eee 


MA4tcoLm W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crown and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 








Tel. 1946 





D® C. J. RODGERS has removed from 


College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 








MASSAGE, 





ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West Eva Hospital, London, Eng 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286 








MEDICAL, 





D®:. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specialty. 
Office hours 9 to li a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 pm 

*Phone 3568 12 Cariton Street, Torente 


G P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 

2 Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Streete, 
Office hours, 12t0 2,6to8 ‘Phone No. 4055. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Ohildren and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 











INSURANCE 





FOUNDED A.D. 171¢@ 
The Oldest Parely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURA®CE OFFICE, OF LONDON, England 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital we all other Iabilities exceeds 
. ’ 

HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488. 








PHRENOLOGY. 





PH#RENOLUGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of the 
day, patronized by the elite. Offixe hours—1 to 2 and 7 to 
10 p.m., or by epecial sppointment. Special terme for 
families, Photos read. 298 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 








LITERATURE 





UNITARIAN LITERATURE FREE 
The Unitarians, by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, and other 
Unitarian literature by eminent preachers and whiters, 
sent free to any address. Apply. Secretary Poetcffice Mie- 
sion, Firet Uaitarian Church, 220 Jarvis street, Toronto. 





ARCHITECTS. 





BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 








PROFESSIONAL. 





GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte., 'Phone 1642 








Before you buy 


apy shoes for spring see 
our new atyles. 

The 20:h century boot 
will be all the style. Our 
stock of it will be to hand 
in a few days, In both but- 
ton and lace. 


The J D. KingCo., Ltd. 


79 King &t. E, 












H. & C. BLACHFORD 


Special Notice 


We are selling the balance of our 
stock of $4 French Steel and 
Jet Beaded Slippere at $2 for 
thie montb. 


83 te 89 
King Street, E. 
TORONTO 











‘L. WALLACE 
110 Yonge Street 


Is the place to get your Evening Shoes. A full range for 
Ladies and Gentleman at low prices. 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Subscribed Oapital................- $1,080,000 
BE OD Oss acdc ccrnsocnsneeses 600,000 
FOUR PER Sent. interest allowed on deposits, and paid 

or compounded aabyeny, on to lend. 


TT, 
10 King Street West. 
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THE :ORONTO SATURDAY NicHT 


Hditor 








MDMUND BE. SHEPPARD ° . 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
twated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One VOdRiccocccccscosscocessescsccees #2 00 
Gis Months. .csccccccceseccevescescs 1 oo 
Three Months. .....-cccccsccccecssesces 5e 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
aess office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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Points About Feople. 


ARLIAMENT greatly 
misses 
the witti- 
cisms of 
that fine 
old man 
Joe Ry- 
mal. The 
honor- 
ablemem- 
ber for 
South 
Grey, Dr. Landerkin, seems 
his likeliest successor, and 
ranks among the wittiest 
men in the House. Tle 
way in which he turned 
one of Sir Richard Cart- 
wright’s famous and fatal 
phrases to laughable use 
the other day is one of his 
best performances. He said 
that:last summer the honorable the Minister 
of Finance (Mr. Foster) rode a bicycle, and in 
the opinion of the speaker presented as fine an 
example of a fly on a wheel as he had ever 
seen. Mr. Foster’s anatomy makes the jokea 
telling one. 






M. Floquet, ex-Premier of France, of whom 
an excellent portrait appears on our first page, 
died on Saturday last at the age of 68. In 1871 
M. Floquet was elected to the national as- 
sembly, but being accused of having relations 
with the commune, he resigned, and was 
imprisoned for some months by the govern- 
ment. He soon re-entered public life, how- 
ever, and was champion of the proposal to 
expel all members of the royal families which 
had reigned in France, and deprive them of 
political rights. On the fall of Jules Ferry and 
the accession of M. Brisson to power, Floquet 
became president of the chamber. It was in 
1888 that he formed his ministry, and it was in 
the same year that he appeared in his most 
picturesque light in fighting his historic duel 
with Gen. Boulanger, in which the civilian 
seriously wounded the fire-eating General in 
the throat, and presided the same day at the 
unveiling of a statue of Gambetta. The por- 
trait which we publish today was taken 
shortly after this duel, which did so much to 
explode the Boulanger boom, With a sword 
wound in his neck, administered by a mere 
lawyer in personal combat, the rabble of Paris 
realized that Boulanger was not a second 
Bonaparte. 





Here is a portrait of Hon. Cecil Rhodes, who 
is on the point of arriving in England, having 
sailed for Liverpool a week ago, We shall 
know something about the Uitlanders when 
Rhodes begins talking. There is an idea 
abroad that this man has some great scheme 





Hon. Cecil Rhodes, 


in mind for erecting a new republic embrac- 
ing the smaller ones already in South Africa— 
a scheme in the development of which Jamie- 
son’s futile raid was an important part and 
most successful in its failure, 


It is a fact worthy of mention that the 
Liberal party now has a leader who possesses 
a spark of good fellowship and some warm, 
human feelings. Mr. Laurier, however, can- 
not be credited with much humor, yet still his 
suavity and his smile are an improvement 
upon the ice-cold gravity of Edward Blake and 
the grand-seigneur-like dignity of Sir Richard 
Cartwright. The all-night debate which closed 
the spring session of 1878, as described by Mr. 
E. B. Biggar, was the most remarkable in the 
history of the Dominion Parliament. Premier 
Mackenzie had refused an adjournment and 
the Members sang songs, pounded desks, 
threw books in all directions, this sort of thing 
lasting all night and well on into the next 
day. Even the gravest Members yielded to the 
spirit of the occasion, and the night is notable 
because Edward Blake came to earth for a 
short time and moved among men. In the 
awful din heso far relaxed—the fact is vouched 
for—as to ‘‘ perform some extraordinary finger 
music on his desk.” About six o'clock in the 
morning (at which hour, had it been evening, 
the Speaker would have risen from his chair, 
as @ matter of course) Mackenzie Bowell, who 
was in full sympathy with the fur. rose and 





' Strong, 





WARRING KENNEDY, EX-MAYOR OF TORONTO. 


From the painting by Mr. J. W L. Forster. 
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No Chance to Brag in Heaven. 
The Mid-Continent. 

Mr, Moody has a popular and very telling 
way of ‘‘ hitting” the errors which are so rife 
in the theological thinking of many persons to- 
day. Speaking of salvation by grace he has 
| said: ‘It is well that a man can’t save him- 
“Oh, it’s six of one and half a dozen of the | self; for if a man could only work his own 
other,” he said, ‘Then it’s twelve,” reasoned | way into heaven, you never would hear the 
Mr. Bowell. | last of it. Why, down here in this world, if a 

! 
| 





said he was willing to have six o'clock called, 
and go on again after getting something to 
eat. ‘‘There is no six o’clock to-day,” said Mr. 
Holton. ‘Six o'clock was yesterday,” added 
Mr, Mills. Here it was that Mr, Blake be- 
came faceticus, and his jokes have great value 
in the eyes of collectors owing to their rarity. 











man happens to get a little ahead of his 
fellows, and scrapes a few thousand dollars 
together, you'll hear him bragging about his 
being a self-made man and telling how he 
began as a poor boy and worked his way up in 
the world, I’ve heard so much of this sort of 
thing that I'm sick and tired of the whole 
business; and I’m glad we sha’n’t have men 
bragging through all eternity how they worked 
their way into heaven.” 


But to get back to the main point, the cold 
formality in the party leadership which has 
spread and chilled the Liberal body for years, 
was well told by the late David Thompson, 
who, when representing Haldimand, then un- 
gerrymandered and a Liberal constituency 
remained very sick at his home until a session 
was almost over. Reaching Parliament at last, 
he spoke of his reception as follows: ‘‘The 
first man I met on coming back was Blake, 
He passed me with a simple nod. The next 
man I met was Cartwright, and his greeting 
was about as cold as that of Blake. Hardly 
had I passed these men when I met Sir John 
Macdonald. He cid not pass me by, but 
grasped my hand, gave me a slap on the back, 
and said: *‘ Davy, old man, I am glad to see 
you back. I hope you'll soon be yourself again 
and live many a day to vote against me—as 
you always have done.” Mr. Thompson never 
forgot the contrast in character shown by the 
party leaders. Mr. Laurier, although fittingly 
described by Mr. Davin as an “academic per- 
sonage,” is a very agreeable and thoughtful 
gentleman, anxious to please, who, since 
Remedial Legislation was first undertaken, 
has been in retirement at his home, inserting 
humor into his system by means of hypodermic 
injections. The result will be watched with 
interest during the coming campaign. 





A Jingle, By Jingo. 





Ven¢ zuela—San Domingo— 
Alle sam-ee to the Jingo, 
Any bit of country lying to the South, 
Ie to him a casus belli ; 
So ferocious hc—— but, well I 
Know he only ehoote by shooting ¢ ff his mouth. 








Bagley—That’s the young Englishman who 
came over to try to marry old Rocksly’s daugh- 
ter. Gagley—How is he getting along? Bagley 
—He’s not quite sure. He called on Miss Rock- 
sly last night ; the old man kicked him out and 
she asked him to call again.—Truth. 


A Toronto lawyer who passed his final 
examination at the same time as Mr. Frank 
L. Webb of Colborne, writes that Mr. Webb ! 
did not publish his learned book and then get 
plucked, as stated in this column last week, 
but that he passed his exam. with flying colors 
and then published the volume. This is too 
bad, for a good joke is spoiled. | 


Sir John Pender cabled to the New York 
World the other day a letter received by him 
from his son-in-law, Sir George William Des 
Voeux, suggesting a means for settling the 
Venezuelan difficulty. Sir George is an old 
Torontonian, and lived in London and Toronto 
from 1857 to 1862, being engaged first in the 





1—Where is that worthless boy? 
the -ame time, I’d like to know? 
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Necessity the Mother of Inventior: 








How on earth am I to milk the cow and mind the baby at 





British Royalty in Time of War. 


ER MAJESTY nat- 
urally felt a deeper 
interest inthe Ash- 
antee Expedition 
than in any recent 
war in which her 
brave troops have 
been engaged, for 
the reason that 
Prince Henry of 
Battenberg and 
Prince Christian 
went to the front. 
As reference is 
made elsewhere to 

the lamentable death of the former from fever, 
it is unnecessary to dwell upon it here, fur- 
ther than to say that fever was the only enemy 
at all dangerous that the expedition had to 
face. King Prempeh was in no condition to 
offer resistance to the forces under com- 
mand of Sir Francis Scott. It is some 
time now since Her Majesty had relatives 
at the front, The Duke of Connaught 
went to Egypt, and, while he returned 
uninjured, passed through dangers and dis- 
comforts such as British Princes rarely experi- 
ence in these days. His Grace of Connaught 
is admitted to be a sound soldier, and won the 
admiration of the troops by taking his dis- 
comforts like a thoroughbred. In the Franco- 
German war the Queen’s two sons-in-law, the 
Crown Prince of Germany, afterwards Emperor 
Frederic, and Prince Louis, afterward Grand 
Duke of Hesse, each figured, and occasioned 
Her Majesty some solicitude. Frederic ac- 
quitted himself creditably, although it is said 
that he did not relish the sight of so many 
dead and dying, exclaiming once, as he gazed 
about him, ‘‘Oh, that the Empress Eugenie 
could see her work!” History does not, 
however, throw the blame of that war upon 
Empress Eugenie. There is nothing cowardly 
in the blood of the British Royal Family. We 
in Canada have a high opinion of George, Duke 
of York, because we have heard stories of his 
escapades while serving a period on H.M.S. 
Bacchante. The stories may not be true—of 
his jumping overboard and swimming ashore 
one night off a French port, and of his kKnock- 
ing down, in true boxer’s style, two rowdies 
who set upon him—but it suits our fancy to 
think them true in the absence of denial. 

The tast King of England who went person- 
ally into battle was George II., and the last 
Royal Prince, who seemed to enjoy war for its 
own sake, was his son, the Duke of Cumber- 
land, usually described as ‘‘the Butcher” by 
all persons favorable to the fallen Stuart cause, 
George III. had a high opinion of the pluck of 
his sons, and was once beard to say that they 
were all brave men, except one—the eldest. 
As no special instance of cowardice is recorded 
of George IV., this utterance may have been 
prompted by paternal pique—it being a rule 
among our old Hanoverian Royalties for a 
father and his heir to cordially dislike each 
other. The one resented the disobedience of 
the other anc hated the thought of relinquish- 
ing the crown to an undutiful son; the son 
chafed under restraints that seemed out of 
keeping with his future state, and often he 
thought the crown was too longin reaching 
him. But it nay be taken for granted that 
the Royal Family is as brave asany in the 
Empire, and ‘hat all the Princes would go to 
the front if the country needed them. 


Old Quiverful—And so you want to take our 
daughter from us: you want to take her from 
us suddenly without a word of warning? 
Young Goslow—Not at all, sir. If there is 
anything about her you want to warn me 
against, I'm willing to listen.—Brooklyn Life. 
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study, and later in the practice of law. He 
studied in the offices of Mr. Crawford and of Mr. 
Cambie in the Masonic Hall, Toronto street, 
and later went into partnership with Mr. S. H, 
now Chief Justice of the Supreme 
Court at Ottawa. When the Prince of Wales 
and the Duke of Newcastle, then Secretary of i 
the Colonies, visited Toronto in 1860, the latter 
appointed Mr. Des Voeux to a magistracy in | 


| 
| 
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British Guiana. He has since acted as Gover- | O-. 

nor of Newfoundland, St. Lucia, Fiji Islands | fe. 

and Hong Kong, and has retired on a pension, ae ee 
Many of our prominent lawyers and judges | ™ 5 
who were called to the bar in the fifties and ; is 
sixties remember Sir George very well. ra 





The Wrongs Against Which Cubans Fight. | 
The Timee, Leavenworth, Kana. 

What are the wrongs against which the 
Cubans are fighting? They may be summed 
up thus: They have no voice or control in the 
government of their country. They have no 
real representation in the Spanish Cortes. 
They have not the right of public meeting, 
They are taxed to a degree resulting in con- 
fiscation of property. They get no returns 
from the excessive taxation. They have no 
proper system of public education. The Cap- 
tain-General has absolute power. There is 
perpetual robhery and corruption by the 
officials running through ali the departments 


of the Government. The courts of justice are 
dens of iniquity, The fiscal policy is oppres- 
sive and ruinous, Cuba is held by Spain only 
for mercenary purposes. There is no con 
| sideration cf progress, liberty, or justice. The 
events of the last few days have brought 
appreciably nearer the day when European 
despots shall be sent bag and baggage off this 
hemisphere. 


3—Ah! it works splendidly. 
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The Unhappy Serenader 





E') 


For Saturday Night. 
“Wake, my love!” Beneath her window, 
Thus I sang the long night through ; 
‘* Wake my love, the stars are shining, 
And my love fe all for you!” 


‘Wake, my love!" My banjo thrumming, 
Thus I chanted, sweet and low ; 

“Wake, my love, the moon Is gleaming, 
Wake and ease my heart of woe! ” 


“Wake, my love!" Long hours I caroled, 
Till I could not carol more, 
And alas! my only answer 
Was my loved one’s healthy snore | 
Roy L. MoCarpgu. 


A Tale of a Tunnel ; or, Cne Road to Fame. 


For Saturday Night. 


There came to our house one dreary night 

A sorrowful kitten in ghastly plight. 

It had no home, it had no friende, 

And ite separate hairs stood on separate ends. 

We gave it a welcome, and gave it a home, 

While wishing devoutly it never had come. 

For, next to a baby or next to a mouse, 

Give me a kitten for ruling a house ! 

You never could walk or take a seat 

But that eweet little kitten was under your feet; 

You never could leave a room, I'm sure, 

Without ehutting {te troublesome tall in the door. 

At last it died ; and with scarcely a choke 

Ite epirit went up In the furnace smoke ; 

But a few of ite large bones did remain, 

And were thrown with the ashes into the lane. 

A hundred years pass, and again we meet: 

A tunnel now ornaments every street ; 

And eclentists great, if a little queer, 

Spend all their time in digging there. 

At last one caught In his working mitten 

A bone cf that Identical kitten. 

Wiid with joy he hies him bome, 

And bide his friends and acquaintances come, 

And rejoice with him ; for eee, said he, 

The wondeful luck that has come to me. 

I have found a little-finger bone 

Of a giant that weighed a hundred stone ; 

And a great professor, etill more wise, 

Put double-barreled microscopes to hie eyes, 

And eaid, after he had epied them through, 

** My learned friend, I agree with you 

This must be a little-finger bone 

Of a giant that weighed a hundred stone.” 

And he pompously talked of our mountain-bill, 

Where giante and mammoths once roamed at will. 

So the bone was labeled with oare and pride, 

And put a mammoth’s tusk beside, 

In a great museum quite close to us here, 

And the fame of that fossil spread far and near 

To think that the bone cf that little oat 

Should come to a glorious end like that ! 

Then let us not in sorrow bow, 

If our words and works are not recognized now, 

For in the glorious years to come 

We all may meet in some museum : 

You, part cf an elephant ; he, of a shark ; 

This little girl, part of a petrified lark ; 

And—the thought cf it fairly makes me emile— 

I might be part of a crocodile ! 

It mattera not, be it those or these, 

The profeesore will call us what they please, 

So let ue not hang our heade In shame 

That we can do nothing to make a name. 

It matters not If our lot below 

Be fall of sorrow, toil or woe ; 

For in the glorious years to come, 

Our fossils may be in some museum, 

And the Piesiosaurus will call ue dear, 

While the Pterodacty! stope to hear, 

And the Ichthyosaurus will stand our friend 

To the everlasting and bitter end. 

But this thought to me is sweeter than that: 

We shall be with the bone cf that dear little oat ! 
Hamilton. Mas. J. H. Lone 


Themes. 





For Saturday Night. 


Thiok cf the world's great ocean, 
With ite rock and {te roar and commotion ; 
Think of the earth, from the time of ite birth, 
With ite yearly and rotary motion. 


Think of this solar creation, 
Ite planets and moons in rotation ; 
Think of the stare, and the planet of Mare, 
The leader in olvifzation. 


Think of the scope and the tension, 
Of space without end or dimension ; 
Just think of time and the awfal sublime ; 
Of God and hie wondrous invention. 


Bellgville, Ont. Ww. BH. M. 


Coquetry. 
For Saturday Night. 
‘*The eea hath ite pearls,” romantic maid 
In rapture quoted low. 
** The Heaven hath ite etare,” she faintly said 
In cadence soft and slow. 
‘* Bat my heart, my heart,” her passion bade 
Her accente tender flow, 
‘* My heart has itelove.” Her lashes shade 
Those dark eyes’ loving glow. 


And who In softly shaded room, 
While eyes gave sweet assent, 

Could see the hard refusal loom 
And oruel heart unbent? 


** Were then those glances all pretense, 
Those tender accents playirg?” 
Then ebe her cruelty relents 
Nor listens to my praying, 


Ob heartless maid! Oh hard oc quette, 
With love thus toying ever, 
Perhaps some day I'll pay the debt. 
It shall be my endeavor. CM.K 
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BY EDWARD WILLIAM THOMSON, 
Author of ‘‘Old Man Savarin and Other Stories." 


(Cc PYRIGHTED ] 





comprising his ‘ cut.” 


It was ‘“‘make or break” with Pinnager, 
He had contracted to put on the ice all the 
logs he might make ; for every one left in the 
woods he must pay stumpage and forfeit. 
Now his axemen had done such wonders that 
Pinnager's difficulty was to get his logs hauled 


out. 
Teams were scarce that winter. 


was eighty miles from any 


he should have to mortgage his land, 


The time was late February; seven feet of 
snow, crusted, on the level; a thaw might turn 
the whole forest floor to slush; but if the 
weather should ‘hold hard’ for six weeks 
longer, Pinnager might make and not break. 


Yet the chances were heavily against him. 


Any jobber so situated would feel vexed on 
hearing that one of his best teams had sud- 
denly been taken out of his service, * Pinnager, 
crossing the shanty-road with the stride of a 
moose, was hailed by Jamie Stuart with the 


news: 

‘Hey, boss, hold on! 
leg’s broke. His load slewed at the side hill— 
log catched him against a tree.” 

‘* Where is he?” shouted Pinnager furiously. 

‘*Carried him to shanty.” 

‘* Where his horses ?” 

** Stable.” 

‘*Tell Aleck Dunbar to go get them out. He 
must take Davie’s place—confound the lad’s 
carelessness |” 

‘Davie says no—won’t let any other man 
drive his horses.” 

‘*He won't? I'll show him!” and Pinnager 
made a bee-line for his shanty. He was chok- 
ing with rage—all the more so because he knew 
that nothing short of breaking Davie McAn- 
drews'’s neck would break Davie McAndrews’s 
stubbornness; but this reflection cooled Pin- 
nager before he reached the shanty. 

The cook was busy about the caboose fire, 
getting supper for fifty-three devourers, when 
Pinnager entered the low door, and made 
straight for one of the double tier of dingy 
bunks, There lay a youth of eighteen, with 
an unusual pallor on his weather-beaten face, 
and more than the usual sternness about his 
formidable jaw. 

‘* What's all this, Davie? You sure the leg’s 
broke? I’d a’ thought you old enough to take 
care,” 

“You would?” said Davie grimly. ‘‘ And 
yourself not old enough to have yon piece of 
road mended—you that was so often told about 
it!” 

‘When you knew it was bad, the more you 
should take care.” 

‘* And that’s true, Pinnager. But no use in 
you and me choppin’ words. I'm needing a 
doctor’s hands on me. Can you set a bone?” 

“No, I'll not meddle with it. Maybe Jock 
Scott can. But I’ll send you out home—a fine 
loss I'll be at! Confound it—and me like to 
break for want of teams!” 

“T’ve thocht o’ yer case, Pinnager,” said 
Davie, with a curious, judicial air. ‘‘ It’s sore 
hard for ye, I ken that well. There’s me and 
me feyther’s horses gawn off—and you countin’ 
on us—I feel for ye,so Ido. But I'll no put you 
to ony loss in sendin’ me out.” 

‘* Was you thinking to tough it through here, 
Davie? No, you'll not chance it. Anyway, the 
loss would be the same—more, too. Why, if I 
send out for the doctor, there’s a team off for 
full five days—and the expense of the doctor! 
Then he mightn’t come. Wow, no! it’s out 
you must go.” 

‘* What else?” said Davie coolly. ‘‘ Would I 
lie here till spring and my leg mendin’ into the 
Lord kens what-like shape? Would I be lettin’ 
ony ither drive the horses my feyther entrustit 
to my lone? Would I be dependin’ on Mr, Pin- 
nager for keep, and me idle? Man, I'd eat the 
horses’ heads off that way ; they’d be profit to 
my feyther at home, So it’s me and them that 
starts at gray the morn’s morn.” 

‘* Alone?” cried Pinnager. 

“Just that, man, What for no?” 

‘You're light-headed, Davie. A lad with his 
leg broke can’t drive three days.” 

‘*Maybe yes and maybe no. 1'm for it, ony- 
how,” 

“It may snow, it may——” 

“ Aye, or rain, or thaw, or hail; the Lord's 
no in the habit o' makin’ the weather to suit 
ony but Himsel’, But I'm gawn ; the cost ofa 
man wi’ me would eat the wages ye’re owing 
my feyther.” 

“Tillose his team, anyhow,” said Pinnager, 
“‘and me needing it bad. A driver with you 
could bring back the horses.” 

“Nay, my feyther will trust his beasts to 
nane but himsel’ or his sons. But I'll have yer 
case in mind, Pinnager ; it’s a sore needcessity 
you're in, I'll ask my feyther to send back the 
team and another to the tail of it; it’s like that 
Tam and Neil will be home by now. And I'll 
Spread word how ye're needin’ teame, Pinna- 
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INNAGER was on 
snowshoes, mak- 
ing a bee-line to- 
ward his field of 
sawlogs dark on 
the ice of Wol- 
verine River. He 
crossed shanty- 
roads, trod heaps 
of brush, forced 
his way through 
the tops of felled 
pines, jumped 
from little crags 
into seven feet of 
snow— Pinnager’s 
men called him ‘‘a 

c terror on snow- 

shoes.” They never knew the direction from 

which he might come—an ignorance which 
kept them all busy with axe, saw, cant-hook 
and horses over the two equare miles of forest 


The shanty 
settlement ; 
ordinary teamsters were not eager to work 
for a small speculative jobber, who might or 
might not be able to pay in the spring. But 
Pinnager had some extraordinary teamsters— 
sons of farmers who neighbored him at home, 
and who were sure he would pay them, though 





Davie McAndrews's 


or eight spans.” 

‘* Man, that’s a grand notion, Davie. But 
you can’t go alone ; it’s clean impossible,” 

‘*T’m gawn, Pinnager.” 

‘You can’t turn out in seven feet of snow 
when you meet loading. You can’t water or 
feed your horses. There's forty miles the 
second day, and never a stopping-place; your 
horses can’t stand it.” 

‘‘T’ra wae for the beasts, Pinnager, but they’ll 
have no force but to travel dry and hungry if 
that’s set for them.” 

“You're bound to go?” 

“Div you tak’ me for an idjit to be talkin’ 
and no meanin’ it? Off wi’ye,man! The leg’s 
no exactly a comfort when I'm talkin’.” 

‘“Why, Davie, it must be hurting you ter- 
rible!” Pinnager had almost forgotten the 
broken leg, such was Davie’s composure. 

“It’s no exactly a comfort, I said. Get you 
gone, Pinnager; your men may be idlin’ and 
smokin’, Get you gone, and send in Jock Scott, 
if he’s man enough to handle my leg. I’m 
wearyin’ just now for my ain company.” 

As Davie had made his programme, so it 
stood. His will was inflexib’e to protests. 
Next morning at dawn they set him on a hay- 
bed in his low, unboxed sleigh, A bag of oats 
supported his back ; his unhurt leg was braced 
against apiece of plank spiked down. Jock 
Scott had pulled the broken bones into what 
he thought their place, and tied that leg up in 
splints of cedar, 

The sleigh was enclosed by stakes, four on 
each side, all tied together by stout rope. The 
stake at Davie’s right hand was shortened, 
that he might hang his reins there. His water- 
bucket was tied to another stake, and his bag 
of provisions to a third. He was warm in a 
coon-skin coat, and four pairs of blankets under 
or over him, 

At the last moment Pinnager protested : ‘I 
must send a man to drive. It sha’n’t cost you 
a cent, Davie.” 

‘‘Thank you, kindly, Pinnager,” said Davie 
gravely. ‘‘I’ll tell that to your credit at the 
settlement. But ye’re needin’ all your help, and 
I'd take shame to worsen your chances. My 
feyther’s horses need no drivin’ but my word.” 

Indeed, they would ‘“gee,” “haw” or 
‘“‘whoa” like oxen, and loved his voice, 
Round-barrelled, deep-breathed, hardy, sure- 
footed, active, gentle, enduring, brave and 
used to the exigencies of ‘ brush roads,” they 
would take him through safely if horses’ wit 
could, 

Davie had uttered never a groan after those 
involuntary ones forced from him when the 
log, driving his leg against a tree, had made 
him almost unconscious, But the pain sweat 
stood beaded on his face during the torture of 
carrying him to the sleigh. Not a sound from 
his lips, though! They could guess his suffer. 
ing from naught but his hard breathing 
through the nose, that horrible sweat and the 
iron set of his jaw. After they had placed 
him, the duller agony that had kept him 
awake all night returned; he smiled grimly, 
and said, ‘‘ That’s a comfort.” 

He had eaten and drunken heartily; he 
seemed strong still; but what if his sleigh 
should turn over at some sidling place of the 
rude, lonely and hilly forest road? 

As Davie chirruped to his horses and was off, 
the men gave him acheer; then Pinnager and 
all went away to labor fit for the mighty, and 
the swinging of axes and the crashing of huge 
pines and the tumbling of logs from rollways 
left them fancy-free to wonder how Davie 
could ever brace himself to save his broken leg 
at the cahots. 

The terrible cahots—plunges in snow-roads ! 
But for them Davie would have suffered little 
more than ifin ashanty-bunk. The track was 
mostly two smooth ruts separated by a ridge 
so high and hard that the sleigh-bottom often 
slid on it. Horses less sure-footed would have 
staggered much, and bitten crossly at one 
another while trotting in those deep, narrow 
ruts, but Davie’s horses kept their ‘“ jog” 
amiably, tossing their heads with glee to be 
traveling towards home. 

The clink of trace-chains, the clack of har- | 
ness, the glide of runners on the hard, dry 
snow, the snorting of the frosty-nosed team, 
the long whirring of startled grouse—Davie 
heard only these sounds, and heard them 
dreamily in the long, smooth flights between 
cahots. 

Overhead the pine-tops were a dark canopy, 
with little flelds of clear blue seen through the 
rifts of green; on the forest floor small firs 
bent under sounding weights of snow which 
often slid off as if moved by the stir of part- 
ridge wings ; the fine tracery of hemlocks stood 
clean, and birches snuggled in snow that 
mingled with their curling rags. Sometimes a 
breeze eddied downward in the aisles, and 
then allthe undergrowth was a silent com- 
motion of snow, shaken and falling. Davie’s 
eyes noted all things unconsciously; in spite | 
of his pain he felt the enchantment of the 
winter woods until another cahot! he called 
his team to walk. 





ger ; it’s like your neighbors will send ye in sax 


The Earliest Authentic Report. 





Dolly Pinktites—I wonder who the first actor was ? 


Cissy Footlites—Samson, I guess. 


He brought down the house by his feats of strength. 





Never was one cahot without many in suc- 
cession; he gripped his stake hard at each, 
braced his sound leg, and held on, feeling like 
to die with the horrible thrust of the broken 
one forward and then back; yet always his 


will ordered his desperate senses. 
Eleven o'clock ! 


“There's oatsin this bag. 
myself, 


drank in the zero weather, 


‘* You'll took lil’ drink of whiskey,” said 
Peter, with commireration, as Davie was start- 


ing away. 
‘*I don’t use it.” 


* You'll got for need some ‘fore you'll see de 
Dass twinty-tree mile.” 
*“*T will need it, then,” said Davie, and was 


Widow Green place. 


away. 


Evening had closed in when the bunch of 


teamsters awaiting supper at Widow Green’s 
rude inn heard sleigh-bells, and soon a shout 
outside : 

“Come out, someone!” That was an in- 
solence in the teamsters’ code. Come out, in- 
deed! The Widow Green, bustling about 
with fried pork, felt outraged. To be called 
out !—of her own house !—like a dog !—not she, 

**Come out here, somebody!” Davie shouted 
again. 

**G’ out and break his head, one of you!” 
said ‘fighting Moses Frost.” ‘‘To be shoutin’ 
like a lord!’’ Moses was too great a person- 
age to go out and wreak vengeance on an un- 
known. 

Narcisse Larocque went—to thrash anybody 
would be glory for Narcisse, and he felt sure 
that Moses would not, in these circumstances, 
let anybody thrash him, 

‘‘ What for you shout lak’ dat? Call mans 
hout, hey?” said Narcisse. “I'll got good 
mind for broke your head, me!” 

“Hi, there, men!” Davie ignored Narcisse 
as he saw figures through the open door. 
‘Some white man come out. My leg’s broke.” 

Oh, then, the up-jumping of big men! Moses, 
striding forth, ruthlessly shoved Narcisse, who 
lay and cowered with legs up asa dog trying 
to placate an angry master. Then Moses car- 
ried Davie in as gently as if the young stalwart 
had been a girl baby, and laid him on the 
widow's one spare bed. 

That night Davie slept soundly for four hours, 
and woke to consciousness that his leg was 
greatly swollen. He made no moan, but lay in 
the darkness listening to the heavy breathing 
of the teamsters on the floor. They could do 
nothing for him ; why should he awaken them? 
As for pitying himself, Davie could do nothing 
so fruitless. He fell to plans for getting teams 
in to Pinnager, for this young Scot’s practical 
mind was horrified at the thought that the 
man should fail financially when ten horses 
might give him a fine profit for his winter’s 
work. 

Davie was away at dawn, every slight jolt 
giving his swollen leg pain almost unendur- 
able, as if edges of living bone were griding to- 
gether, and also tearing cavities in the living 
flesh ; but he must endure it, and well, too, for 
the teamsters had warned him he must meet 
‘* strings of loadin’” this day. 

The rule of the one-tracked road is, of course, 
that empty outgoing sleighs shall turn out for 
incoming laden ones. Turn out into seven feet 
of snow! Davie trusted that incoming team- 
sters would handle his floundering horses, and 


he set his mind to plan how they might save 








Nipped in the Bud. 





Admirer—Do you believe in the divine passion, Miss Sweet ? 


Miss Sweet— 


es; I'm engaged to marry a minister. 


Davie drew up before the 
half-breed Peter Whiteducks’ midwood stop- 
ping-place, and briefly explained his situation. 

“Give my horses a feed,” he went on, 
I'll no be moved 
Maybe you'llfetch me a tinof tea; 
I've got my own provisions.” So he ate and 















sleigh. 


yards distant. 


by the woodland curve. 


strength in shouting. 


mingled with the clouds blown by his bays. 


the leading driver. 


don’t know enough to turn out for loading !” 


** My leg is broke.” 

“Gah! G’way! 
broke! You're lying! Come, get out and 
tramp for your horses! It’s your back ought 
to be broke—stoppin’ loadin’! ” 

‘** My leg is broke,” Davie calmly insisted. 

** You mean it?” 

Davie threw off his blankets, 

‘** Begor, itis broke!” 

** And him drivin’ himself!" 

‘“*Tt’s a terror!” 

‘Great spunk entirely!” 


the way. 

That was soon settled by Davie’s directions: 

‘“‘Tramp down the crust for my horses; on- 
hitch them; lift my sleigh out on the crust; 
pass on and set me back on the road.” 

Half an hour was consumed by the operation 
—thrice repeated before twelve o'clock. For- 
tunately Davie came on the last “string” of 
teams and halted for lunch by the edge of a 
lake. The teamsters fed and watered his 
horses, gave him hot tea, and with great ad- 
miration saw him start for an afternoon drive 
of twenty-two miles. 

**You’ll not likely meet any teams,” they 
said. ‘‘ The last of the ‘loading’ that’s like to 
come in soon is with ourselves.” 

How Davie got down the hills, up the hills, 
across the rivers and over the lakes of that 
terrible afternoon he could never rightly tell. 

‘I’m thinkin’ I was light-headed,” he said 
afterward. ‘‘The notion was in me somehow 
that the Lord was lookin’ to me to save Pin- 
nager’s bits of children. I'd waken out of it at 
the cahots—there was mair than enough. On 
the smooth my head wuuld be strange-like, 
and I mind but the hinder end of my horses 
till the moon was high and me stoppit by Mc- 
Graw’s.” 

During the night at McGraw’s his head was 
cleared by some hours of sound sleep, and next 
morning he insisted on traveling, though snow 
was falling heavily. 

‘* My feyther’s place is no more than a bittock 
ayont twenty-eight miles,” hesaid. ‘I'll make 
it by three of the clock, if the Lord’s willin’, 
and get the doctor’s hands on me. It’s my 
leg I’m thinkin’ of savin’, And mind ye, Mc- 
Graw, you’ve promised me to send in your 
team to Pinnager.” 

Perhaps people who have never risen out of 
bitter poverty will not understand Davie’s keen 
anxiety about Pinnager and Pinnager’s chil- 
dren ; but the McAndrews and Pinnagers, and 
all their neighbors of *‘ the Scotch settlement ” 
had won up by the tenacious labor and thrift 
of many years. Davie remembered well how: 
in his sarly boyhood, he had often craved more 
food and covering. Pinnager and his family 
should not be thrown back into the gulf of 
poverty if Davie McAndrews’s will could save 
them. 

This day his road lay through a country 
thinly settled, but he could see few cabins 
through the driving storm, The flagging horses 
trotted steadily, as if aware that the road would 
become worse the longer they were on it, but 
about ten o’clock they inclined to stop where 
Davie could dimly see a log house and a shed 
with a team and sleigh standing in it. 
Drunken yells told him this must be Black 
Donald Donaldson's notorious tavern; so he 
chirruped his horses onward, 

Ten minutes later yells and sleigh-bells were 
following him at a furious pace. Davie turned 
head and shouted; still the drunken men 
shrieked and came on, He looked for a place 
to turn out—none! He dared not stop his 
horses lest the gallopers, now close behind 
him, should be over him and his low sleigh. 
Now his team broke into a run at the exciting 
noises, but the fresh horses behind sped faster. 

The pursuing men were hidden from Davie 
by their crazed horses, He could not rise to 
appeal; he could not turn to daunt the horses 
with his whip; their front hoofs, rising high, 
were soon within twenty feet of him. Did his 
horses slacken, the others would be on top of 


him from tumbling about on his turned-out 


About nine o'clock, on a winding road, he 
called, ‘‘ Whoa!” and his bays stood, A sleigh 
piled with baled hay confronted him thirty 
Four others followed closely ; 
the load drawn by the sixth team was hidden 
No teamsters were 
visible; Davie knew they must be walking 
behind the procession, and he wasted no 
On came the laden 
teams, till the steam of the leading horses 


At that halt angry teamsters, yelling, ran 
forward and sprang, one by one, up on their 
loads, the last to grasp reins and whip being 


“Turn out, you fool!” he shouted. Then to 
his comrades behind, ‘‘ There’s a blamed idyit 


Davie said nothing. It was not till one angry 
man was at his horses’ heads and two more 
about to tumble his sleigh aside that he spoke: 


A man driving with his leg 


Then the teamsters began planning to clear 





him, kicking and tumbling. 

The cahots were numerous; his yells for a 
halt became so much like screams of agony 
that he took shame of them, shut his mouth 
firmly, and knew not what to do. Then sud- 
denly his horses swerved into the cross-road to 
the Scotch settlement, while the drunkards 
galloped away on the main road, still lashing 
and yelling. Davie does not know to this day 
who the men were. 

Five hours later Davie McAndrews, the 
elder, kept at home by the snow storm, heard 
bells in his lane, and looked curiously out of 
the sitting-room window. 

‘*‘ Losh, Janet !” he said most deliberately, “I 
wasna expeckin’ Davie; here he’s back wi’ the 
bays.” 

He did not hurry out to meet his fourth son, 
for he is aman who hates the appearance of 
haste; but his wife did, and came rushing 
back through the kitchen. 

‘It’s Davie himsel’! He’s back wi’ his leg 
broke! He’s come a’ the way by his lone!” 

‘*Hoot-toot, woman! Ye're daft!” 

‘*I’m no daft ; come and see yoursel’, Wae’s 
me, my Davie’s like to die! Me daft, indeed ! 
Ye’ll need to send Neil straight awa’ to the 
village for Doctor Aberdeen.” 

And so dour Davie'’s long drive was past. 
While his brother carried him in, his will was 
occupied with the torture, but he had scarcely 
been laid on his bed when he said, very re- 
spectfully, to his father: 

“You'll be sendin’ Neil oot for the doctor, 
sir? Aye; then I'd be thankfu’ if you’d give 
Aleck leave to tak’ the grays and warn the 
settlement that Pinnager’s needin’ teams 
sorely. He’s like to make or break; if he gets 
sax or eight spans in time he’s a made man.” 

That was enough for the men of the Scotch 
settlement. Pinnager got all the help he 
needed; and yet he is far from as rich to- 
day as Davie McAndrews, the great Brazeau 
River lumberman, who walks a little lame of 
his left leg. 























The Romanoff Temper. 


ESPATCHES two weeks ago 
came over the water stating 
that while the Grand Duke 
Paul of Russia was show- 
ing Duke Eugene of Leuch- 
; tenburg a new sword ina 
BH ox at Theater Michel, in St. 
7”. Petersburg, it accidentally cut 
Duke Eugene’s knee. There 
appears to be another side to this innocent- 
looking story. The Grand Duke Paul, it 
appears, has the Romanoff temper in high 
degree, and dislikes and envies the handsome 
Eugene. He is always indulging in horse-play 
and bone-breaking pranks when he is in good 
humor, and slashing about him when he is 
angry. All the Imperial family of Russia are 
marked by the same characteristics, and it will 
be recalled by those of good memory that 
Alexander III, killed his elder brother 
Nicholas by butting him in the stomach in 
jioke—it was described as a joke in the Russian 
papers and in court circles, at all events, 

The present affair may or may not have been 
an ‘“‘accident.” Such an event in almost any 
other theater would, of course, have causedatre- 
mendous sensation, but the audiences—though 
composed for the most part of the very creme- 
de-la creme of St. Petersburg society—of the 
Theater Michel are by no means unused to 
scenes of violence in the boxes reserved for 
members of the Imperial family. Once before 
this same Grand Duke Paul and his brother 
Serge came to blows in their box, and the Pre- 
fect of Police had to be sent for. Even the 
habitually mild and gentle Alexander II. 
treated the audience of the Theater Michel one 
night to a performance they had not bargained 
for. TheImperial box had been allowed by the 
too economical manager to get rather out of 
repair—not to say, shabby. Loris Melikoff had 
drawn the stingy baron’s attention to this 
fact, and a complete re-upholstering of the loge 
had been promised. The second act had just 
begun when the Emperor and his suite arrived. 
A glance at the armchairs and hangings of the 
box told the autocrat that the manager had not 
kept his word, and that the same old shabby 
furniture and draperies were there. In a 
second Alexander II. drew his sword, and 
slashing right and left cut down curtains, 
ripped open furniture and made havoc of the 
whole loge. Then, turning on his heels, the Czar, 
accompanied by his gentleman-in-waiting, 
quietly returned to his palace. The audience 
laughed and the play continued as if nothing 
had happened. 










W. G. Grace and Phil May. 


Mr. Phil May knows more of drawing than 
he Knows of cricket, as you will perceive by 
looking carefully at his picture of a cricket 
match in Punch’s Almanack. The drawing so 
preyed upon the nerves of Dr. W. G. Grace 
that he determined to protest. Two or three 
Toronto cricketers were quite disturbed by the 
picture, and sympathize with W. G.’s feelings. 
When Phil May arrived at the Punch dinner 
the other evening, he found a telegram await- 
ing him : 

“Why, oh, why! does square-leg wear 
wicket-keeping gloves ?—W. G. Gracr.” 

At about midnight Phil May came out into 
Fleet street and thought he would send an 
answer. So he went into the telegraph office 
and wrote it. The clerk, seeing the address, 
remarked that it was some miles from Bristol, 
and a special messenger would be required. 

‘All right,” said May, ‘‘ send it off at once.” 

And at about 2.30 on a bleak December morn- 
ing the champion was awakened from his 
first sleep and dug from his bed to read the 
reply: 

“To keep his hands warm.—Puxit May.” 








The Lawyer Hit Back. 
San Francisco Argonaut. 

Lord Esher, who, when president of the 
court of appeal, used to keep up a running fire 
of ‘‘ chaff” on learned counsel], sometimes got 
a Roland for his Oliver—as when a young bar- 
rister, in the course of argument, stated that 
no reasonable person could doubt one particu- 
lar proposition. 

** But I doubt it very much,” said the judge. 

The youthful advocate, not one whit abashed, 
replied, ‘‘ I said no reasonable person, my lord,” 

The Master of the Rolis could only gasp, 
** Proceed, sir, proceed.” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


FORTY-EIGHT HOURS FROM NEW YORK IS 


BERMUDA 


With ite equable temperature. Steamers sallevery 10 days. 

Fora 80-day sail arrange your tripe to the West Indies 
and Jamaica in cne of the special cruises leaving Feb: 5, 
15 or 26. Rates, $150 upward. It ie necessary that berths 
be reserved very early. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wonge Street, Toronte. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 
Havel, 25 Feb., 10 a.m. 


ree, 11 Feb , 10 a m. Labo, 3 Mar., 10am. 
er, 18 Feb., 10 a.m. Saale, 10 Mar., 10 a.m. 
Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa. 
valde bev ey m. kK. Wm. IL, Mar. 7, 10 a.m. 
Werra, Feb. 29, 10 a.m. Falda, Marob 21, 10 a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
32 Wonge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
St. Paul..... Jap. 29, ll a.m. | Parle....... Feb. 26, 11 a.m. 
Paris ........ Feb. 5 11 am. | New York ...Mar. 4. 1l a.m. 
New York...Feb 12, 11am. | St. Paul..... Mar. 11, 11 a.m. 
St. Paul..... Feb. 19, ll a.m. | Parie.... .Mar. 18, ll a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 

NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Friesiand...... Jan. 22, noon | Noordiand..... Mar. 4, noon 
Kensington ... Fe». 5, 2 p.m. | Friesland...... Mar. 11 noon 
Weaterniand.. Feb. 19, noon | Kenesington....Mar. 18, noon 
Southwark. Feb. 26, 2.30 p.m. | Westernland ..Mar. 25, noon 


International Navigation Company 
Pier 14, North River. Offise, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wenge Street, Terente 
ES 


Anecdotal. 


Mr. Moulson, the well known brewer of 
Montreal, gave the money to build one of the 
churchesin Montreal. The inscription written 
up was Hebrew xx. One day some wag wrote 
under it what he thought was the proper way 
of reading it—‘‘ He brews double ‘ X.’” 


Lahn, 4 Feb., 10 a m. 

















A lady of great beauty and attractiveness, 
who was an ardent admirer of Ireland, once 
crowned her praise of it at a party by saying : 
“‘] think I was meant for an Irishwoman.” 
‘* Madam,” rejoined the witty son of Erin, who 
happened to be present, ‘thousands would 
back me in saying that you were meant for an 
Irishman.” 


The following story is told of the late Mr. 
George Augustus Sala. It is said that he once 
arrived at Victoria Station without much 
luggage, and, hailing a cab, ordered the driver 
to take him to the Buckingham Palace Hotel. 
Thinking that he had an unsuspecting foreigner 
to desl with, the wily Jehu drove all around 
the town, eventually—after a journey of many 
miles—-arriving with a triumphant flourish at 
his destination. ‘Silly ass!” was Mr. Sala’s 
only comment, as he handed the man the 
shilling which was rightly his due. 


They have their jokes in Glasgow, though 
you would not think it. The other day a gang 
of ironworkers came down a main street and 
saw a grocer washing his shop window. One 
of them dropped a bolt into the grocer’s pail 
and stopped with his companions to see the 
result. The grocer worked on. When he came 
nearly to the end of his water and his work, he 
picked up his pail and threw the contents at 
his window—you know how window-cleaners 
do—and—well, that is a Glasgow joke. You 
see it is a joke in Glasgow when another man 
loses some money. 


Speaking at Strathroy in 1878 Sir John Mac- 
donald said that some people had charged his 
Government with being insane for bringing 
British Columbia into Confederation. He said 
it reminded him of a story of George II. At 
the time when Wolfe went with a small force 
to conquer Canada, someone remarked to 
George II. that the general must be mad. 
The king, who was a German and could not 
speak English well, replied: ‘‘Mat is he? 
Mat? Well by ——, I wish he would bite some 
of my oder chenerals.” American makers of 
anecdotes have seized upon this story, revised 
it considerably, and made it apply to President 
Lincoln and General Grant. 


In the same campaign the chieftain tolda 
story at Cornwall of the Laird of Camlogie, 
who, while crossing a bridge, wasinsulted by a 
man. He promptly threw the offender into 
the water and nearly drowned him. Some 
friends of the laird asked himif he did not 
know the danger of throwing the man into the 


water. ‘‘ Aweel,” said the laird, ‘‘I didna 
think ony mon wad insult the laird o’ Cam- 


logie on a bridge if he could na swim,” 


The ninth Duke of Leeds, who has just died, 
had an American mother, one of the Miss 
Catons of Maryland, a group of beautiful 
sisters who all married into the British aristo- 
cracy. He was oneof the few English peers 
who could write himself a Prince of the Holy 
Roman Empire, of which a noted historian 


once said there was nothing Holy, Nothing | 


Roman and no Empire. The new Duke of 
Leeds is already more prominent in politics 
than was his father. When he was first con 
testing a seat in parliament, and speaking ata 
public meeting, a man called: ‘Does your 
mother know you're out? ** Yes, she does,” 
he sharply replied, ‘‘and by Tuesday she’)l 
know I’min.”’ Soshe did, for he was elected. 
This happy retort is also credited to ourown 
William Ralph Meredith, at a meeting in Lon 


| 








don some years ago. 


The German Kaiser is human afterall. Ona 
Christmas eve he paid a visit to hia father’s 
mausoleum and returned alone, He was in 
simple uniform and unattended, so that he 
passed along unrecognized. Only the driver | 
of a cart, who had served in the 70 war, knew | 
his Sovereign, and pulled up, saluting, say‘ng, 
**Good evening, and a merry Christmag to your 
Majesty.’ Kaiser Wilhelm gave the man a 
handful of bright, new two-mark pieces in re- 
turn; then going further tothe gates of the 
Park His Majesty asked the sentry, who sa. 
luted, if he might accept presents. The man 
said, ‘* No,” but the Kaiser answered, ‘* Well, 
if I give you one, what then?” ‘I dare not 
take it, even then,” was the reply; ‘but if 
your Majesty would kindly put it in the sen 
try-box I could take it after the guard is 
changed.” This pleased and amused the 
Kaiser immensely, and he Iaid a gold piece 
on the floor of the sentry-box, telling the man 
not to forget it. On being let off duty the sen- 


tinel found a whole, glittering twenty-mark | 
piece, | 


Between You and Me. 


HAT it takes all kinds of people to 
make a world,is a truth which 
receives confirmation every day, 
and is often, accompanied by a 
shrug, the only remark possible 
to make when somes unusual 

ebullition of crankiness crops up. There 
are the gabbling fraternity, and the silent 
sisterhood. The men and women who over- 
whelm you with friendship and profession 
of attachment; the cold creatures who give you 
the tips of their fingers and a frosty peck for a 
kiss ; the people who are never happy save in a 
whirl of excitement, and the self-contained and 
brooding folk who live best alone. Why is it 
that the world in its philanthropic fits can’t 
leave these last people alone, but insists on 
flinging society upon them, or dragging them 
into the circle in which they sit pensive or 
worried until their escape is possible? The 
hermits are not unsociable, but they prefer 
their quiet peace; when one chosen fellow- 
mortal invades their sanctum they unfold the 
treasures of their hearts and minds, but the 
clashing of many tongues and the friction of 
many wills aud opinions cause them acute dis- 
comfort. I know a student, an artist, and a 
white-haired woman who are as shut oysters 
to the great world, but who have been pleased 
to bless me with aglimpse at their inner selves, 
and I don’t know which of us received the 
greater benefit. I have been sorry for tbe 
people who do not know them as they are, for 
the knowledge is an education, and makes one 
say again, “It takes all kinds of people to 
make a world.” 





. 

I was reading a little sentence in a paper 
yesterday, which said, in speaking good things 
of Christianity, that had it not been for Chris- 
tianity we should have had no martyrs, no 
inquisition, no missionaries, and no churches, 
We could have been quite happy without the 
first two blessings, and the last two are open 
to discussion, don’t you think? On the whole, 
the four blessings quoted as the glory of Chris- 
tianity did not seem to me chosen with extra 
good judgment. 
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‘“‘I am never going to love anyone much,” 
said a small girl who has large thoughts, as 
she watched the young widow going home. 
The young widow had been talking softly of 
her husband who had died rather suddenly. 
She had told me that when the doctor 
told him he could not live many hours, 
he had said, ‘‘ Well, that’s a good thing, 
I sha’n't be much trouble to nurse,” 
He was always a man who said the wrong 
thing, anyway, poor body, no matter how 
nice he wanted to be, and the young widow 
had worried and wept over that little speech, 
which seemed a sort of reflection on her will- 
ingness to take care of him. Then the grand- 
ma, who always says the right thing, and who, 
thank God, is not feeling a bit like dying, 
remarked, with a little smile, ‘‘ How unselfish 
ofhim! What a lovely thing to say! How 
you must like to remember it! Not thinking 
of himself at all,” and the young widow turned 
quite red, for she had not been at all looking 
at it in that light, but afterwards her brow 
cleared and she accepted the amendment, 
Then she went home, almost happy, and the 
child pressed her forehead on the window-pane, 
as,she looked after her and remarked on her own 
intended coolness in an emotional line, ‘* Not 
too much,” said I approvingly, but the child 
was adamant, ‘' Not at all much, because, you 
see, Lady Gay, they might—go—in an hour, 
like that unselfish man, and then where would 
Ibe? And when they weren’t nice it would 
make me wretched.” She shrugged her 
shoulders till her muslin apron-strags dropped 
down to her elbows. Grandma's eyes grew 
dim. ‘‘ That's the way of it,” she said, with a 
sigh over some memory of disappointment and 
pain. And I said to myself, half-agreeing, half. 
rejecting the misery : 

** And thie !s love's sharp thorn, which guards ite flower, 

That our beloved have the cruel power 
To burt us deeper than all others do.” 

‘*T like a bit of an argument myself,” re 
marked the man who had tried to prove to us 
that Eogland and Germany were sure to 
declare war, and that it would be a good 
thing. The fates preserve me from the 
people who like a bit of an argument. It 
makes me restless to even think of them. 
And there are the people who insist upon 
telling you how the city should be governed, 
and what should be the social code, and how 
the fashions are in error, and all the disturb- 
ing things you can imagine. Those people 
know what the Queen intends to do, and what 
the German Emperor will have to do, and why 
the Mayor was elected, and how many fires 
have occurred in a year in the city, and how 
they originated, and they want to tell you 
about it. And amid the gabble you try not 
to hear, and the Song of the Silence, about 
which Joachim Miller sings, seems to you the 
only song you fancy. There is so much talking 
done in the world. It is funny sometimes, 
when & woman comes in fora half hour's visit, 
how you and she are firmly persuaded that you 
must never stop talking. To sit still and enjoy 
yourself and one another in the subtle way one 
can enjoy a real companionship would be awful 
—wouldn’t it? Fancy stopping from gabble 
for ten minutes, Why, something would burst! 
It isa triumph when there comes some supreme 
moment that silences us; when, with full 
hearts, we take the hand of him who is bereft, 
and can only falter, ‘‘I am so sorry;" when 
Love comes and brings his sheaves with him, 
his gathered days of happiness, and Jays them 
at our feet, and we can only sigh our gratitude. 
The most satisfactory chum I ever had was a 
silent one, and for many quiet hours we have 
sat side by side, contented, peaceful and saying 
never a word. But I had only one. Nowadays, 
the woman who wants to be charming looks 
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Uncle P. Pod—How much is two-cent envelopes? 

Postmaster—Two for five or three for seven, 

Uncle P. Pod—Well, I'll take three ef yer tell me how yer git through this ere wire screen 
every night. (Copyrighted. ) 








Wabash Montezuma Special. 


Every morning at 11.03 this superlatively 
equipped train leaves Dearborn station, Chic- 

o, and starts on her flight towards the land 
of the setting sun, arriving at St. Louis same 
evening, giving passengers one hour to view 
the new depot, the largest and finest passenger 
station in the world. The train then heads 
due south, arriving at Hot Springs, Ark., next 
morning, Texarkana noon, San Antonio follow- 
ing morning, and Laredo same evening, where 
direct connection is made with throu h train, 
for the City of Mexico, Timetables and pamph- 
lets of Mexico and this great railway, from any 
R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner King*and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. 


Calino on Board Ship 

‘*My watch had dropped into the sea. We 
were in Greenland at the time; I dived and 
recovered my watch, but the ice had closed up 
again. Impossible to get through; to go 
around would have taken too long. . .. I 
shouted with the voice of a Centaur: ‘ Throw 
measaw!’ They threw meone. I sawed my 
way through the ice, but the sawdust dropped 
into my eyes!"—Le Figaro, 





So Say We All. 


My earnings they are moderate, 
Below my just deserving ; 

And when my debts I contemplate, 
The process is unnerving. 





Irrigation in Dakota 


Is causing that much maligned section of the 
Western country to blossom like the rose. 
Quoting from a published article on the sub- 
ject, it is stated that ‘‘Men who are accus- 
tomed to farming in non-irrigated districts are 
slow to believe the reports of enormous yields 
of all kinds of farm products in those sections 
of the country where irrigation is practiced.” 
An irrigated 40.acre farm produces greater and 
better results than a 640-acre farm cultivated 
in the ordinary way. Ina few weeks we hope 
to be able to publish various items from dif- 
ferent individuals giving their personal experi- 
ence in irrigation farming. 

In the meantime send for a free copy of an 
illustrated pamphlet in reference to Irrigation 
in Dakota, published by the Chicago, Milwau- 
kee & St. Paul Railway Co. Address, A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Pass, Agent, Toronto, Ont. 


My yearnings are of Cyclop size, 
And labyrinthine turnings. 

Oh, would that I could equalize 
My earnings and my yearnings! 





A Weak Witticism. 

President Cleveland—I say, ‘‘ Monroe for 
ever!” 

Lord Salisbury—Don’t you see, though, that 
his name spelis ‘‘No more?’—Sritish Ex- 
change. - 

This is rather weak of Salisbury. He should 
have made a better retort or none. Cleveland 
will now say: ‘‘No more, exactly—no more 
monkeying with this continent.” 





The Power of Oratory. 

Once, when Daniel Webster was addressing 
a political meeting in Faneuil Hall, the stand- 
ing multitude within the hal), pressed by 
those who were endeavoring to enter from 
without, began to sway to and fro, a solid mass 
of human bodies, as helpless to counteract the 
movement as if Faneuil Hall were being 
rocked by an earthquake. The orator was in 
the midst of a stirring appeal, urging the 
necessity of individual exertion and unflinch- 
ing patriotism to avert the dangers that 
threatened the political party whose principles 
he espoused, when he perceived the terrible 
swaying of the packed assembly and the im- 
minent danger that might ensue. Webster 





Another View. 

** And finally,” said the retired business man 
to his son, who was just entering on business 
life, ‘‘don’t be too prompt in keeping your 
engagements. If you are always there sharp 
to the second, you will waste a lot of time 
waiting for the other fellow.” 





Not That Kind 


Scott’s Emulsion does not debilitate the 
stomach as other cough medicines do; but 
on the contrary, it improves digestion and 
strengthens the stomech. Its effects are im- 
mediate and pronounced. 





YOUNG LADY'S 
SUCCESS. 





Miss MeBrine’s Experience Given for the 
Benefit of all Weak and Nervous 
Men and Women. 


She Specially Recommends Paine’s 
Celery Compound. 




































duty of gabbling to them. 


Miss Minnie McBrine of Bethany, Ont., posi- 
tively declares tnat Paine’s Celery Compound 
is worth its weight in gold for sick people. 
This statement, coming from one who was 
raised up to health and vigor, commands the 
closest attention. Past failures with worth- 
less medicines and perfect success with Paine’s 
Celery Compound, is a strong and clear demon- 
stration that the popular compound can be 
trusted in every case, 

Read the following letter written by Miss 
McBrine, and then honestly decide whether 
Paine’s Celery Compound is worthy ofa trial 
| as far as your case is concerned : 


about for something totalk about. She takes 
breath and begins, query, comment, narrative, 
scandal, any earthly thing, so long as she 
keeps the conversational ball rolling, I wish 
sometimes that the ball was a cube! But 
alas! one needs to havea very good, very close 
friend indeed before one feels quite free of the 
Lapy Gay. 
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Windsor Sait tor Table and Dairy 
Purest and Best. 








“It is with the greatest pleasure that I add 
my testimony to the volumes you have already 
on fyle in favor of Paine’s Celery Compound. 
After suffering for a length of time, and having 
met with many disappointments in the use of 
medicines in general, I commenced to use 
Paine’s Celery Compound which proved a com- 
plete success in my case. Your medicine cured 
me coenptetety, and I feel as well as ever before 
n my life, 


‘*Paine’s Celery Compound is worth its 
weight in gold for sick people: I would 
specially recommend it to all weak and 


nervous people.” 





Jan. 25, 1896 
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stopped short in the middle of a sentence, ad. 
vanced to the edge of the platform, extended 
his arm in an authoritative attitude, and, in a 
stentorian voice of command, cried out: “ Let 
each man stand firm!” The effect was in. 
stantaneous. Each man stood firm ; the great 
heaving mass of humanity regained its equili-. 
brium, and, save the long breath of relief that 
filled the air, perfect stillness ensued. ‘ That,’ 
exclaimed the great orator, ‘‘is what we call 
self-government !” 
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SFT The Old Reliable. 


Disease is an cffect, notacause, its 
origin is within; its manifestations 
without. Hence tocure the disease the 
cause must be removed, and in no 
other way can acure ever be effected. 
Warner’s SAFE Cure is established on 
just this principie. It realizes that 


95 Per Cent. 


of all diseases arise from deranged 
Kidneys and Liver, and it strikes at 
once at the root of the difficulty. The 
elements of which it is composed act 
directly upon these great organs, both 
asa food and restorer, and, by placing 
them in a healthy condition, drive 
discase and pain from the system. 

For the innumcrabie troubles caused 
by unhealthy Kidneys, Liver and Urin- 
ary Organs; or the distressing dis 
orders of Women; for all Nervous 
Affections, and physical derangements 
gencrally, this great remedy has no 
equal. its past record is a guarantee 
for the future. 


WARNER’S SAFE CURE CO. 
Lonuon, Rochester, Frankfort, Toronto, Paris. 





trust him 


You want Scott’s Emul- 
sion. Ifyouask your drug- 
gist for it and get it—you 
can trust that man. But if 
he offers you “something 
just as good,” he will do the 
same when your doctor 
writes a_ prescription for 
which he wants to get a 
special effect — play the 
game of life-and death for 
the sake of a penny or two 
more profit. You can't 
trust that man. Get what 
you ask for, and pay for, 
whether it is Scott’s Emul- 
sion or anything else. 


Scorr & Bowne, Belleville, Ont. §0c. and $1.00 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 





DON’T LET WHISKY 
GET THE BEST OF YOU 


BUT GET THE 
BEST CF WHISKY 


BROWN’S 
DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE 
SCOTCH 


Sold by Michie & Oo., Lockhart & Oc., J. C. 
Moor, G. W. Cooley, F. Giles, T. H. George ana 
at all leading c ube and hotele. Wholesale at 
Adame & Burne’ and Eichorn & Oarpenter’s. 

H. CORBY, Agent 








For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Et, 


TRY 
WATSONS COUGH DROPS 


R. & T. W. Stamped on Each Drop 








Wishing to Reduce my Stock 


I will sell all PERFUMERY, ATOMIZERS, 
BRUSHES, COMBS, and all Toilet Articles at 
specially reduced rates for holiday trade. 


S. HOWARTH - - 243 Yonge Street. 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 
aids’ digestion. 


Save coupons in- 
side of wrappers. 
46 
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Mr. Bell-Smith has almost finished the two 
pictures on which he has been working for 
some months, relating to the death of Sir 
John Thompson. It will be remembered that 
for the one showing the Queen placing a 
wreath on the coffin, Mr. Bell-Smith went to 
England and obtained sittings from all the 
members of the royal household, the Queen 
included, who were present at the time, beside 
making studies of the interior of the grand 
entrance and adjoining court. The artist re- 
grets that the Queen’s late order that the 
members of the household should dress in 
uniform, had not been issued before the event 
depicted, so that the group he has been paint- 
ing might have been enlivened by the reds and 
blues of the officers present. As it is, the 
gloom is much relieved by the warm gray of 
the stone pillars and arches, and the bright 
touches of color lent by the dress of two of the 
Queen’s Indian attendants. To the right of 
the Queen is a group of four Canadians, behind 
her several ladies-in-waiting, to the left a large 
number of the royal household ; and each face 
is an excellent portrait, to judge by those we 
know. The light coming from three direc- 
tions is consequently diffused, the impression 
conveyed one of solemnity brightened by the 
glimpse through the wide doorway, across the 
sunny court, through the second entrance, and 
up the risiag ground of the long walk of 
Windsor Park, the vista ending in a bright bit 
of sky ; there is something suggestive in the 
contrast between the near gloom and the dis- 
tant light, In the other picture, the scene on 
the Blenheim in Halifax Harbor, Mr. Bell- 
Smith is at home inthe marine subject. The 
pall-bearers are crossing the wet deck of the 
vessel carrying the dead’ statesman a step 
nearer his final resting-placa. The air is heavy 
with the light rain falling, and the smoke of 
the salute just fired is clearing away, only 
partially showing the rest of the vessel. To 
the right area group of Canadians, Sir Frank 
Smith, Mr. Louis Costa, Senator Sanford, two 
sons of Sir John Thompson and others. Al- 
though the less important of the two’canvases, 
this is the larger. 


Mr. W. A. Sherwood writes: The visitor to 
the Toronto Club’s Exhibition must have been 
greatly impressed with the very wide differ- 
ence of style exhibited in the work of all the 
artists therein represented. The quiet Land- 
scape of Chrome—poor Chrome who was in his 
own day forced to step aside to give place to 
the ‘‘ trained” English artists, those who had 
studied in Italy and talked learnedly of the 
great masters. There are many sign posts 
throughout Wales and inthe neighboring Eag- 
lish counties that would even now bring more 
money at an auction than half of the academi- 
cians’ works, painted at histime. How iime 
has changed—repeatedly he offered his pictures 
for even as low as five shillings and could get 
no response—to-day the proud boast of every 
gallery in England is the _ possession 
of one of his paintings. Chrome died 
in adversity. Like Chrome, Sir Llhomas 
Lawrence was self-taught. Born in a small 
country village, the son of an inn-keepe:, 
at eight years of age he could draw very good 
likenesses with his bit of red chalk and at 
fifteen years of age he was supporting his 
parents by his brush. He exhibited in the 
Royal Academy at an early age, was made court 
painter at the death of Sir Joshua Reynolds in 
1792, It was his proud boast that he never 
studied at any school or academy. There are 
others here represented who also come under 
this list of self-rrained men. Ribera or Spag- 
natotte, was the little shepherd lad who was 
discovered—out on the hills as he was sketch- 
ing his father’s flocks—by a group of gentiemen 
hunting, Then there is Corot. What untold 
hardships Corot endured. The students never 
tired making mirth of Corot’s pictures ; led by 
their all-wise teachers they strolled the salons 
where he exhibited, making wild gesticulations 
at his expense. Then, ah there is Constable! 
what a glorious painter Constable was. Father 
of the modern school of landscape painting. 
Poor Constable, the butt of the socially suc- 
cessful artists, the trained men, who could 
find nothing in Constable common with the 
existing schools as though he had no rights to 





ME. Dickson PATTERSON, RC.A. 
«e+ PORTRAIT PAISTER 
Meeers. James Bain & Son are author'z2d to act 
as agente for Mr. Patterson. Oarde to visit studio, 
and Information regarding portraiture may be ob- 
tained at their gallery, 53 King Street East. 


W. L. FORSTER 


. Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Oarolue Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - 81 KING ST. BAST 


(CAROLINE ROSS, pupil of Jules Lefevre 
Teacher from Life and Cast, also Gouache 


Tapestry and (hina Painting and Art W psigning 
Y. W.C. Guilo, McGIil Street. 





Miss EDITH HEMMING __ ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 8s. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


lf Success" 


Is an evidence of merit we are entitled to solicit 
your patronage for Artiets and Decorative Materi- 
als. We promise at ali times courteous treatment 
and moderate prices. 
THE ART METROPOLE 
‘Phone 2124 131 Wonge st, Toronto 





ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 
ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIALTY 


MATTHEWS BROS. & CO. 


95 YONGE STREET 


Importers of High Olass Worke of Art, Engravings, 
Etchings, Eto. 


FINE FRAMING A SPECIALTY 


Latest Designs. Best of Workmanship 
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of the academies. 


reach Toronto again until next autumn, 
* 


of composition and illustrating. 





Malapropos. 
Pick-Me-Up. 


remarked, as he congratulated the bride, 


** Deaths are so frequent that advancement is 


certain ‘and rapid.” 





An Investment, Not an Expense. 

A gentleman who about a year ago obtained 
a cure for liquor addiction at Lakehurst Insti- 
tute, Oakville, has just written in an encourag- 
ing strain: ‘‘I am not, as you know, blessed 
with too much of this world’s goods, but I am 
richer and happier to-day than if someone had 
given mea South African diamond mine and 
left me with that whisky appetite I once had.” 
Here is the testimony echoed by hundreds who 
have been to Oakville that should convince 
every drinking man who is looking for a pay- 
ing investment. There is money for you in 
Oakville, and what is still better, the esteem 
and respect of your friends, and what is best 
of all—health and happiness. Our former 
patients say—many of them—that the trip to 
Lakehurst Institute is still paying them so 
well that the original investment looks beg- 
garly, and they feel almost ashamed to tell 
how little they paid for so much. No branch 
institutes, and no remedies sent out for home 
treatment. Toronto office, 28 Bank of Com- 
merce Building. 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Couj on MUST accompany every graphologtca | 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thesr own and the Bditor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corresy-ndence Column. Bnelosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 


Rennis.—My opinion fe respectfully uttered ; it isa re- 
markably good character, showing culture, independence 
force and directnese. You are logical, persevering, discreet 
and truetworthy, with firet-rate mental capacity and a good 
modicum of eeif-reepect. Such a hand should belong to a 
woman above the average. 

Joan Haste —1. It ls almost impossible for an outsider 
to judge, and I believe you will decide better if left to 
yourself entirely. Keep the principles of kindness and 
candor properly balanced. 2. Your writing chows force, 
self-control, honor and great independence. You simply 
cannot lie ; be true to your noble traits ; great affection and 
a tendency to over self-denial would perhaps lead to your 
being Imposed upon by those you love. You are bright in 
manner but lack hope etfficlent to make you really 
buoyant. ‘Roll dem clouds away.” You are a fine 
woman. 3 Yee, I've read the book from which your nom 
de plume {e taken. It’s quite a surprise from Rider 
Haggard, but le a very fine etory ; I liked ft. 

Eoo.—You have a perfect right to be egotistical !f you are 
wisely ec. ‘‘Koow thyself” We were talking on the beet 
way to manage a husband, and came to the conclusion that 
self-management in a wife was the secret. [bt alwaye comes 
to the same point: Be right yoursef and the world will 
algo besight 2. Your study fe distinotly interesting, from 
{te force, concentration and admirable reasoning power. 
You like to talk, to argae, and glory in convincing the other 
party. You have optimism, a healthy ambition and ex- 
ceedingly reliable judgment, facility, careful method and 
a decided and reliable purpose; a very decent sort. You 
have a strong Incentive to well-doing, in your honest desire 
to show to advantage and secure the approval of your com. 
panione, which fe a blessed thing to have. 


Haven K.—1. You did not bore me, though at this late 
hour your remarke are just a wee bit stale. You have 
doubtless had all the good out of what we used to oall in 
bad young days The Trollopin’ Opera House, and Oalve Is, 
I hear, doing wonders. Melba has been qith us twice and 
we have greatly enjoyed her. 2. You ask about Marie Oor- 
relli’e Romance cf Two Worlds. Dear me! I have quite 
forgotten it, only that it ie an joteresting break away from 
tradition with a pitiably commonplace climax. Some of 
us think a great deal of the thinge mentioned therein, and 
the book wae nof, to us, much of a surprise, I suppose fs 
locked newer to the conventional throng. 3. Your writing 
ie very fair, frank, honest and generous, with a degree cf 
self-agsertion and some tenacity cf opinion. Ycu are not 
an optimist and would be bappler for « Httle more of the 
hopeful element. It le a good, strong and honest hand, 
rather conservative and « trifle incilned to self-seeking. 








The Graphic Art Club, the All Saints’ of last 
year, have this season leased a new studio on 
King street west and are hard at work again. 
In this young men’s club are found some of 
the more earnest workers among this city’s 
advanced students, Life classes are held four 
evenings a week and particular study is made 


Jones attended a wedding the other day, 
whers the bridegroom was an infantry officer. 
* **One of the best branches of the service,” he 
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assert his own individuality. And there are 
others, but this is a most wonderful argument 
in favor of those artists who today advocate 
the development of their powers by their own 
methods rather than by the hot-bed methods 


Mr. and Mrs, G, A. Reid sailed the other day 
from New York for Spain, where they will 
spend the winter. In the spring they will 
visit Paris, returning to their place in the 
Catskills for the summer. They will not 








oe 








4 " “ype 
san? 


' 





Mr. Bank Clerk—Surely poverty is not a crime? 
Miss Million Aire—No-o! Yet it is punishable by hard labor. 











Your last question rather discomposes me. I must corfase 
I wae a little ashamed of my countryman. 


Mary Frances —1.—By all means hang on to Tennyson's 
thought that '* somehow good will be the final goal of ill.” 
What do you suppose was the lesson of the fragmente 
which were carefally gathered up by order of the Chriat? 
Did you ever see, in those crusts and fishbones, anything of 
hope for ths waifsand outcasts of the world’s great multi- 
tude? I've heard a parson say {¢ was a lesson in domestic 
economy, poor bat! ‘That nothing be lost,” is a strong 
sweet thought, making life’s musio allin tune. Of course 
you are an optimist ; every enlightened creature fe. Hang 
on to {t, I was going to eay like Grim Daath, but death fa 
notgrim. ‘There {a no death,” crles another of our poets 
who also singe in tune with the harpsof heaven. God bless 
them, when they sing in tune. 2—I cannot alwaye bs 
sure of the ability you mention by a study of handwriting. 
Toan be sure of orizinality, long-windedness and s& bondage 
to facta, also of an alry fancy and a terse, concise style, but 
of the power of expressing all cf this lucidly I cannot. You 
have exosllent seqience of ideas, hope and brightness, 
strong affection, eplendid temper, a trifls cf tenacity, a 
light firm wil!, honor, truth and first-rate discretion. I 
think you believe io birth and have some traditions in that 
connection. I don’t aee any decided foros or orlginality of 
thought, but much which though conventional ‘a most 
attractive and estimable. 





A Broad-minded Divine. 





Does Not Hesitate to Speak for the Good 
His Words wiii Do. 

A‘cholarly Christian and a Beloved Pastor 
Who Believes in Traitaing the Body as Well 
as the Mind. 

The twenty-ninth day of April is a notable 
day in the history of the May Memorial church 
in Syracuse, as it is the anniversary of the in- 
stalation of Rev. Samuel R. Calthrop, D.D., 
the eminent divine who so long has ministered 
to them spiritually as pastor of the church, 

Dr. Calthrop was born in England and re- 
ceived his preparatory scholastic training at 
St. Paul’s School, London. Entering Trinity 
College, Cambridge, he soon became a bright 
tigure in that brilliant coterie of scholars, lite- 
rary men and wits that followed in the tradi- 
tions of Macaulay and his associates at the 
university. In the middleof the century he visit- 
ed Syracuse and received his first impressions 
of the young city that nearly a score of years 
later he was to choose as his home and in 
which his labors have been so long and effect- 
ive. The masterly pulpit addresses of Dr. Cal- 
throp have had their fundamentals drawn 
from the deepest research. His people have 
been instructed by him, not only in things 
spiritual, but in the elements of the broadest 
culture, in literature, in art and in Science. 
His young men have been taught a muscular 
system of morality. In these and in many 
other ways has he endeared himself to his con- 
gregation, which is one of the most highly cul- 
tured and wealthy in the city. 








Dr. Calthrop has a strikim personality. To 
the eye he is a most picturesque .igure. His 
head and face, framed in luxuriant masses of 
silky, snow white hair and beard, are of the 
type of Bryant and Longfellow. Although 
over seventy years old his rather spare figure 
is firm and erect and every movement is active 
and graceful. His whole life long he has been 
an ardent admirer aud promoter of athletic 
sports, and even at his advanced age, plays 
tennis with all the vigor and skill of a young 
man, To Syracusanse, perhaps, this remark- 
ably versatile man is most widely known, 
apart from his profession, as a scientist. 

On a bright April morning a reporter fol- 
lowed the winding driveway that curving 
around the hill leads to Calthrop Lodge, 
an old-fashioned red brick mansion, sur- 
rounded by a grove of oaks and chest- 
nuts. Wearing a black skull cap and 
a black coat of semi-clerical cut, the 
master of Calthrop Lodge graciously received 
the reporter who called to enquire about his 
health, for, though manfully repressing all 
possible evidence of his suffering, Dr. Cal- 


throp for many years had been the victim of a 
distressing affliction, until by fortunate chance 
he was lead to take the remedy which has ef- 
fectually cured him. 

During more than half of his pastorate in 
Syracuse, Dr, Calthrop has b3en troubled with 
rheumatism, and at intervals he suffered ex- 
cruciating agony from it. At times the pain 
was so great as to prevent him from walking. 
Many remedies were tried without success and 
he and his friends had given up hope of a per- 
manent cure or of more than temporary relief 
when he took the preparation that drove the 
disease completely from his system. 
| Ina letter written to the editor of the Even- 
| ing News of Syracuse, last year, Dr. Calthrop 

told of his affliction and its cure. This is Dr, 
| Calthrop’s letter : 

To the editor of the Evening News 

Dear Str,—More than thirty-five years ago 
| I wrenched my left knee, throwing it almost 
| from its socket. Great swelling followed, and 
the synovial juice kept leaking from the joint. 

This made me lame for years, and from‘time 
to time the weak knee would give out entirely 
and the swelling would commence, This was 
always occasioned by somestrain\like a sudden 
stop. The knee gradually recoverad, but) al- 
ways was weaker than the other. 

About 15 years ago, the swelling recom- 
menced, this time without any wrench at all, 
and before longI realized that this was rheu- 
matism scttling in the weakest part of the 
body. The trouble came so often that I ‘was 
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obliged to carry an opiate in my pocket“every- NA iz 
where I went, I had generally a packet in my @ ADIAN) Sy 
a 


waistcoat pocket, but in going to a conference 
at Buffalo, I forgot it, and as the car was damp 
and cold, before I got to Buffalo, my knee was 
swollen to twice its natural size. 

I had seen the good effects that Pink Pills 
were having in such cases, and I tried them 
myself with the result that I have never had a 
twinge ora swelling since, This was effected 
by taking seven or eight boxes. 

I need not say that I am thankful for my 
recovered independence, but I will add that 
my knee is far stronger than it has been for 
thirty-five years, 

I took one pill at my meals three timesa day. 

I gladly give you this statement, 

Yours, 


a 
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COMPOUND 
‘“‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 
This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhm@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75e. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 


THF SECRET 


S. R. CALTHROP, 

Since writing]this letter Dr. Calthrop has 
not had any visitsjfrom his old enemy and is 
even more cordial now in his recommendation 
of Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills than he was then. 
To the reporter he said : 

**T am continually recommending Dr, Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills to acquaintances and those I 
chance to meet who are troubled with rheuma- 
tism or locomotor ataxia, 

‘*Pink Pills,” continued Dr, Calthrop, ‘are 
the best thing of the kind I know of. They 
are infinitely superior to most medicines that 
are put up for sale. I know pretty well what 
the pills contain, and I consider it as an excel- 
lent prescription, {It is such a oneasI might 
get from my doctor, but he would not give it 
in such a compact form and so convenient to 
take. 

‘*T recommend the pills highly to all who are 
troubled with rheumatism, locomotor ataxia, 
or any impoverishment of the blood.” 

——— 2 


Early Closing. 

The early closing movement in our city is 
gaining fresh adherents and winning new 
apostles, The latest prominent establishment 
to fall in line is the Palace Cigar Store of G. 
W. Muller, 9 King street west. 












Eoglishman (producing a coin)—My great- 
great-grandfather was made a lord by the king 
whose picture you see on this shilling. Yankee 
(with a similar gesture)—What a coincidence ! 
My great-great-zgrandfather was made an angel 
by the Indian whose picture you see on this 
cent. 
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OF A GOOD COMPLEXION 


LIES IN THE USE OF 


DOR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 


-.. AND... 


FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP 
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TO USERS OF SOAP 

HOW Commencing November, The only real beautifiers of the complexion, skin and 
1895, and t ll are form. 

7" GET 189 , and untila ee 

Mg can, — Pes These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for remov- 
} packages or g bars o 

Bobtinmn Saks Here eal Fane their ing Freckles, Moth, Blackheads, Pimples, Vual- 
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Contains complete Almanac, Home and all other disfigurements, whether on the FACE, NECK, 
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ARMS or BODY. 

If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, free 
from blotch, blemish, roughness or coarseness try 
these wonderful, magical and marvelous DR. CAMPBELL’S 
SAFE ARSENIC WAFERS and FOULD’S ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP. 

The wafers and soap are for men as well as women. 

Wafers by mall, 500. and $1 pir box; 6 large boxes, $6. 
Soap by mali 503. 

Address all mail orders to The Lyman Bros. & Co, 71 
Front Street East, Toronto, Ont. 

LETTERS OF INQUIRY must be addressed to H. B. 
FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 S xth Avenue, New York. 

Beware cf all other ‘‘ go-called” arsenic preparations. 

DR. OAMPBELL’S WAFERS are the only genuine 
areenic wafers made. FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP ie the 
only MEVICATED ARSENIO COMPLEXION SOAP in the 
world. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 


The HUNTER, ROSE COMPANY, Ltd. 
PRINTERS AND BOOKBINDERS 


Gardening, Fashions and Patterns, 
Dreamsand their significance, Recipes, 
&c. 
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Not 

Equalled 


Sold at Michie & Co.’s, J 
C. Moor’s, Lockhart & Co.’s, 
G. W. Cooley’s, F. Giles’, at 











all first class Clubs and 
- . 25 Wellington St. West, Toronte 
Hotels. Wholesale at Adams 
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penter’s. TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
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H. CORBY RRE & C2 Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 


vated. Furniture Repaired. 
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AS A FOOD AND. STIMULANT IN WASTING DISEASES AND IN THE 
LATER STAGES OF CONSUMPTION 
DOCTORS STRONGLY RECOMMEND 


Wrvyeth's Malt Extract 


Dr. D—— of Chatham writes : “It is a most valuable aid and stimulant to the digestive 


process ’ 





J. G00D & C0., Yonge St. 
H. H. LABATT, 18 Hughson St. 
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An English choirmaster contributes an arti- 
cle to a leading London musical journal, in 
which the timely question of Expression in 
Church Music is dealt with in a most interest- 
ing and clever manner. Many of the expe- 
riences noted by the writer are so true to life 
as witnessed even on this side of the Atlantic, 
that a few of the most pointed statements con- 
cerning the exaggerations in expression which 
are indulged in by the average choir may be 
reproduced with profit to many choirmasters 


in this country : 

“The vice of choirs,” says the writer, “* who 
do not take the trouble to think, and who yet 
want to ‘sing with effect,’ as the phrase goes, 
is what may be called the vice of * word paint- 
ing.’ The musical consciences of some choirs 
one hears are so tender that they cannot utter 
such words as ‘peace’ and ‘ rest’ and ‘sweet 
and ‘sleep’ above their breath, In phrases 
like ‘the weary rest,’ ‘fainting heart,’ * sleep 
in dust,’ etc., such choirs attempt to give us a 
musical picture of the words ; they faint, as one 
might express it, on the ‘fainting heart, and 
expire on an ‘expiring heart.’ Nothing surely 
can be more ludicrous than to hear a choir thus 
languish,—and aie! The great fault of this 
kind of expression is that it singles out indi- 
vidual words and gives to them a meaning 
quite irrespective of their context, irrespective 
of the entire line or sentence which embodies 
the complete thought. That thought, when 
complete, may involve a very different emotion 
from such individual words as ‘ storm,’ ‘ peace, 
‘rest,’ and so on. 

‘“*Take an — from the well known 
hymn, Fierce ragid the Tempest. There we 
have the lines : 

The wild winds hush’d, the angry deep 
S nk like a little child to sleep. 

Now, everybody has probably at some time or 
other heard this rendered after the following 
fashion, ‘Tne wild winds (forte) hush’'d 
(piano), the angry deep (forte again; and 
again piano at) Sank like a littie child to 
sleep.’ Tnat of course is almost too absurd to 
be dwelt upon seriously. Asa previous writer 
on the subject has put it, the winds were very 
wild, no doubt; but then the winds were 
‘hushed.’ That is the complete thought to 
which we must look. Again, ‘the angry deep 
was probably loud enough; but the complete 
sentence is ‘the angry deep sank to sleep,’ and 
the sentence is quite meaningless until we reach 
this word ‘sank.’ Hymns, Ancient and Modern 
commits almost the same fault; ‘the angry 
deep’ is marked to be sung forte with a piano 
following. Such an uncertain thing is musical 
taste! Soalso with a marking in the hymn How 
Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds, where we 
have the last verse beginning forte with ‘Till 
then I would Thy love proclaim,’ and ending 
piano with ‘Refresh my soul in death.’ If 
there is any a at all in these words and 
their context, surely it is unnatural to sing 
them more softly. The soul’s refreshment in 
death—for that, and not the single word 
‘death,’ has to be thought of—should surely be 
in rich abundance and not in diminished quan- 
tities, and the verse ought therefore to be 
sung with increased force tc the end. Hymns, 
Ancient and Modern is choke full of such 
absurdities as these ; but they have been quite 
outstripped by the new Church of England 
Hymnal, edited by Dr. Mann, of Cambridge. In 
this latter work, the vice of word painting has 
indeed been carried to the extreme limits of 
absurdity. What, for instance, can be the 
meaning of this? 

Pp O Saviour, Christ, Thou too art man, 

f. Thou hae been troubled, tempted, tried. 
Again, just look at the ridiculous absurdity of 
the following specimen of marking! 


f Life paseeth goon : 

Pp Death draweth near ; 
Fs Keep us, good Lord, 
pp. Till Thou appear ; 

v. With thee to live, 


p. With Thee to die, 

r. With Thee to reign through eternity. 
Anything more spasmodic, more mechanical, 
more utterly meaningless in the way of expres- 
sion it would be difficult to imagine. 

** Let us have light and shade, but let us be 
careful to lay on colors gently so that the 
musical picture does not become a musical 
daub. . One may do anything in the 
way of expression with a fine choir; but if one 
has a poor choir, and cannot by any means 
have a better, we are certainly wise to give our 
main attention to broad and hearty rendering 
of the service rather than strive after an ideal 
which in the realization of it would probably 
have more of the quality of grotesqueness than 
anything else. Attempts at expression on the 
part of some choirs have only a disastrous 


effect.” 
To which we are constrained to add *‘ Amen.” 


* 

The financial and social success of the con- 
cert to be given by the Mendelssohn Choir on 
February 11 next is already assured. The large 
number of our leading musical and society 
people who have already subscribed, is a sure 
index of the decided impression created by the 
chorus in its work last season. No pains have 
been spared to maintain the high standard 
reached last year. A programme of unusual 
interest has been arranged, including several 
heavier works for eight and six parts, and a 
number of standard part-songs, etc., for mixed, 
women’s and men’s choruses respectively. The 
committee have been fortunate in their choice 
of assisting artists. Mrs. Fannie Bloom. 
field-Zeisler, the pianist, is generally ac- 
knowledged to be the leading woman 
pianist of the time. The Racanteur in 
the New York Musical Courier says of her: 
‘‘IT swearto you that Paderewski melts me, 
Pachmann amuses me, Joseffy entrances me 
and Rosenthal astonishes me, but no pianist 
since Rubinstein’s time has the reckless, 
heaven-storming style this woman possesses.” 
Mrs. Zeisler will play, among other numbers, 
three new selections by Moszkowski, which 
have been specially written for and dedicated 
to her. The appearance of this splendid artist 
at the above mentioned concert is creating the 
liveliest interest among the many musicians 
and piano students of this city as well as the 
public generally. A subscribers’ list is now 
open at Messrs. Nordheimer's, King street east. 
Subscribers will be given first choice of seats 
when the plan is opened. 


The three concerts given in Massey Music 
Hall on Monday and Tuesday last by Sousa’s 
splendid band attracted large audiences on 
each occasion. It is unnecessary again to 
speak of the character of the performances or 
of the magnificent material of which this or 
ganization is composed. Mention should, how- 
ever, be made of the decided hit scored by the 
band in a well arranged medley of British Airs, 
and of the grand outburst of patriotic enthusi- 
asm which greeted the unfurling of the Union 
Jack as Rule Britannia was being played. For 
this opportunity of demonstrating the spirit of 
loyalty animating the Toronto people we are 
indebted to Mr, Suckling’s judgment and tact. 
I understand from a member of the band that 
it was the intention to play an arrangement of 
Yankee Doodle, but owing to the present state 
of the atmosphere politically this was changed 
at Mr. Suckling’s suggestion, a suggestion 
which the genial bandmaster heartily fell in 
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with. It is doubtful whether a more popular 
move has ever been made in this city, The 
love for the Old Flag is decidedly no empty 
pretense in this part of the Queen's dominions, 
as the concert this week emphatically proved. 


A pleasing feature of the farewell service of 
sacred song given at Carlton street Methodist 
church on Tuesday evening last was the pre- 
sentation of a beautiful ebony, gold-mounted 
baton to the popular organist and choirmaster, 
Mr, W. H. Hewlett, who leaves the city for 
London next week. The presentation was 
made by Mr, J. H. Willson, who, on behalf of 
the choir and in afew well chosen remarks, 
referred to the good work accomplished by 
Mr. Hewlett at Carlton street church, his uni- 
form courtesy and genuine musicianship, and 
concluded by expressing the hope that his 
career in the future might fulfil the bright pro- 
mise of the present, Besides being a token of 
the esteem in which Mr. Hewlett is held by the 
choir of Carlton street, the inscription on the 
baton also drew attention to the fact that the 
occasion marked the first public performance 
of Mr. Hewlett’s clever anthem, Come Unto 
Me. An interesting programme of music was 
rendered during the evening by the full choir, 
the excellent quartette of the church, and Miss 
Ida McLean, soprano, and Mr. W. E. Rundle, 
tenor. 


The vacancy which has existed in the organ- 
ist’s position at Knox church, St. Thomas, has 
been filled by the appointment of Mr. William 
Moxon, late organist and choirmaster at 
Dundas street Methodist church, London, Mr, 
Moxon assumed charge at Knox church on the 
first of the year, aud has already established 
himself in the affections of that influential 
congregation. His musical attainments are of 
a high order. He was for years a pupil of Dr. 
Naylor of York Cathedral, where he frequently 
presided at the organ, and of Dr, Spark of 
Leeds and Dr. Bridge of Westminster Abbey. 
He also spent some time in Germany as a 
student under Richter and others, and studied 
vocal culture under several of the leading 
English teachers. He is eminently equipped 
for the duties of the responsible position he 
has been chosen to occupy, both as a musician 
and a gentleman. The people of St. Thomas, 
and particularly of Knox church, are to be 
congratulated upon the acquisition of Mr, 
Moxon to their local musical forces, 


* 

Master Willie Wilson, the clever boy soprano 
of St. Simon’s church, has been engaged for 
the solo parts ot Gounod’s Gallia to be given in 
Brockville next month under the direction of 
Mr. W. S. Jones, the well, known organist, 
formerly of Toronto. This is probably the 
first occasion in Canada of the engagement of 
a boy soloist for any complete choral work, and 
is a step in the direction of higher use of boys 
in the sphere of music. Master Wilson's in- 
structor, Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, makes a speci- 
alty of training boys in the higher branches 
of vocal art and is prepared to take a limited 
number of pupils for that purpose. The 
success which has attended his work in this 
sphere is evidenced in the solo proficiency of 
several of his pupils and in the excellence of 
the choral work at St. Simon’s church, which 
stamps Mr. Harrison as one of the most cap- 
able instructors in the Dominion in this 
special department of church music, 


* 

Mr. Clarence Lucas, the well known Cana- 
dian musician, who is now residing in London, 
England, has added one more to the list of 
clever compositions which have issued from 
his pen. His last work, an Elegie for piano- 
forte and violin, Op. 30, has just been pub- 
lished by the house of Breitkopf and Hiertel, 
and like other works by Mr. Lucas it shows a 
high order of natural talent supported by 
exceptional technical skill in writing. Mr. 
Lucas has became firmly established in London 
and is prospering very satisfactorily. He has 
been engaged as proof-reader and reviser for 
the celebrated music publishing house of 
Chappel & Sons, a responsible and remunera- 
tive position. His duties in this connection, 
besides critical work on prominent newspapers, 
with some teaching and composing, completely 
filluphistime. His many Canadian friends will 
be pleased to learn of his success in the world’s 
great metropolis. 


The committee of the Toronto Vocal Club 
have completed arrangements for the annual 
concert of that well known and prosperous 
organization, which will be given on February 
25 next. I am informed that the chorus is 
stronger and more effective than it has yet 
been and that the prospects; for this season are 
more promising than in any previous year. 
The committee are aiming to make the coming 
concert a popular event, and to this end have 
decided to charge a uniform price of twenty- 
five cents for reserved seats, a large number 
of which have already been subscribed fof, 
Miss Florence Marshall, pianiste; Miss Ida 
McLean, soprano, and Mr. Walter H, Robin- 
son, tenor, have been engaged as soloists for the 


event. 
* 


The growing importance of the Bayreuth 
Musical Festival, from a tourist’s point of view, 
is plainly evident in the attention being paid 
to this periodical feast of Wagnerian music by 
the leading steamship and tourist agencies. I 
have received from the office of Barlow Cum- 
berland an official list of the performances 
which are to be given this season, beginning 
on July 19 and ending on August 19. Five 
cycle performances of the wonderful Tetralogy, 
Der Ring der Niebelungen will be given, which 
means twenty separate performances, the com- 
plete work occupying, in all, four afternoons in 
succession, the order of the music dramas 
being as follows: Das Rheingold, Die Wal- 
kuere, Siegfried and Die Gre ‘terd#mmerung. 


Mr, J. F. Sherlock, tenor soloist of the Sher- 
bourne street Methodist church, sangin Brook. 
lyn, N.Y., on Tuesday evening of last week 
and scored a decided success according to the 
press of that city. The Brooklyn Daily Eagle 
says of his singing on this occasion: ‘‘ A fea- 
ture of special attractiveness was the singing 
of Mr. J. F. Sherlock. Mr, Sherlock has a 
voice of rare sweetness which is under excel- 
lent control. His singing attracted marked 


attention.” 
. 


Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley’s organ recital on 
Saturday afternoon last attracted, as usual, a 
large and appreciative audience, The pro- 


gramme, which was made up of selections by 
French composers entirely, proved to be one of 
the most attractive ever presented at these 
popular recitals, The next recital will be 
given on February 15 next, whon the subjects 
illustrated will be Shakespeare’s Influence in 
Music, and Mendelssohn, 

The engagement of Miss Mima Lund, contral- 
to, to sing at the production of the Creation by 
the Philharmonic Society on Thursday evening 
last was a tribute alike to herself and her 
instructress, Miss Elda Idle, soprano, has an 
engagement to sing at Meaford on January 27, 
and Miss Teresa Tymon, soprano, another pupil 
of Miss Reynolds, filled an engagement at West 
Association Hall on Monday evening last. 


Foerster, the brilliant young pianist, whose 
recent successes on the continent of Europe 
have been commented on so frequently in the 
musical press of both hemispheres of late, is, as 
is generally known, a pupil of Herr Martin 
Krause, the eminent Leipsic pedagogue. Vi- 
enna critics say of Foerster that he is the fore- 
most among those who have appeared during 
recent years, 


Several of Miss Reynolds’ pupils have been 
singing with marked success at various points 
recently. At St. Michael’s cathedral, a fort- 
night ago, Miss Gertie Black, contralto, sang 
with excellent effect Giorza’s Veni Creator, her 
big voice standing out well in the cathedral. 
Miss Black was requested to repeat the song 
at a special musical service held in the same 
place of worship on Sunday evening last. 


Mme. Albani, the great Canadian prima 
donna, has been engaged by the trustees of 
Massey Hall for one grand concert on Febru- 
ary 21. She will be assisted by her own com- 
pany of eminent artists. Further particulars 
of this interesting event will be given next 


week, 
* 


Mr. Rechab Tandy, vocal master at the Con- 
servatory of Music, has been appointed choir- 
master at Carlton street Methodist church, 


Oa Tuesday next at St. Philip’s church there 
will be a service of praise and organ recital at 
which the choir will sing several choruses, and 
will be assisted by Miss Dora L, McMurtry, 
soprano, and Mr, A, Tilley, basso. The organ 
numbers will be played by Mr. Arthur 
Blakeley. MODERATO, 





“What is that racket upstairs?” said a 
caller to little Benny Bloobumper, ‘That's 
ma dropping a hint to pa,” replied Benny. 
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ARTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAO., A.R.O.0. and A.T.O L (Eag.) 
Principal of the Theoretical Department Toronte Col- 
lege of Music. 

Director of Music Kingston Ladies’ College. 
Organiet and Choirmaster First Congregational 
Church, Kingston, 

Has resumed teaching in TORONTO on 4th September; in 
KINGSTON on 7h September. 

Addreee all communjcations— 


Dominion Chambers, Spadina Ave., Toronto 


F. H. TORRINGTON 
Organiet Metropolitan Charch. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Philharmonic 
and Orchestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 
TRACHBR OF 


Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 
Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Pub'ic Introductions for vocalists and solo 
performers, and teachers’ positions secured.) 
Addrese— 12 Pembroke Street 
Or Toronto Uollege of Music 





ME: V. P. HUNT 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 


Reaidence 104 Maitland Street 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
O-gantat Sherb urne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory. 
46 Phecbe Street. 





M ISS S. RAY TESKEY, Teacher of 
Elocution and Physical Calture. Honor graduate 
of Emerson College of Oratory, Boston. Teacher of Phy sl- 
cal Calture at Victoria Uaiversity and School of Pedagogy. 
Open for concert engagements. Address 414 Church 8t. 


W. |. MeNaLLY 


Organist and OChoirmaster West Presbyterian Chorch. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Reeidence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


R. AND MRS. G H. OZBURN 
Teacher of the Guitar, Bar j> and Mandolin, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. Open for 
concert engagements 34% Haron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 





ADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 

(Mre. P.of. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from Mil- 
an, Nice and principal theaters and concerts in Europe. 25 
yeare uninterrupted success. Will receive a Hmited num- 
ber of pupils for Production of the Voice. Style, Reper- 
toire, Stage Deportment and all essentials to an artist. 
Highest references and press opiniones on application at her 
studio, 298 Sherbourne Street. 
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Three Greatest Hits of the Season 


UNDER 7HE STANDARD. By Oharies A. E. Harris, 
Price. 50c. In Eb (B fist to E flat) A magnificent 
baritone or bases song. Sung by Mr. Watkins Millis. 


A FOUNT OF MUSIC. By J. Lewis Browne. Price 
50>. In D(Bto E) snd F (D to A). ‘‘Is one of the 
best songe ever Issued.”—SaTuRDAY NIGHT. 


ONLY FOR THEE. By Hastings Weblyn. Price 40), 
In D (B to E)and F (D to G) =A beautifal ballad, for 
which there should be a large demand. 


Published and for sale by the Manufacturers of 


The Imperial Band Instruments, Guitars, 
Mandolins and Banjos 


And where everything ia SHEET MUSIO and MUSICAL 
MEROGANDISE can be found. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street TORONTO 


MF: CHARLES MUSGRAVE 


PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engagements, 
Parties, eto. 


8? Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Sareet. 


Me: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Lei ; planist of the Seidl orcheetra! 
1892; y invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
reprecentative fan solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 




























RONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), In affillia- 

tion with the University of Toronto. A modern muel- 
cal education. Thorough Instruction, from elementary 
grade to graduation. Send for Oalendar 1896, free. School 
of Elocution, Grenville P. Kielser, Principal; Mise Annie 
Richerdeon, associate teacher. Miss Mary S. Matthews, 
teacher of Paysical Culture, Voice Cultare, Artistic Posing 
and Elocutton. GEO, GOODERHAM, President. 

¥. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 


Voices tested free of charge. Residence, 214 Carlton 
street, Toronto 


G'USEPPE DINELLI 
Organist 6t. Patrick’s Church 














TEACHER OF —- Concert engagements and 
PIANO VIOLIN AND 'OBLLO tis * ~~ ey 
At Conservatory of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive Pe ile and concert ements. 
Instructor of Varei 9 Mandolin and Guitar Clubs, 
Teacher Toronto Oolloge o Musto, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Wonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t, 


R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Cenductor Torento Maile Chorus Club. 
Only Oanadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, Germany, 
Toronte Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House 
and Studlo—Roo Ia, Odat » OOF. 
= College S ne - Sate ellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 


MES. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Muaic. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Mesers. Nordhelmer, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. dally. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 
. SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Musio, 


Concerts directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 














ing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. Graduate and 
certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Halsam. MBeE:s. MARIE KLINGENFELD 
Residence— 86 Major Street ‘ Mezzo Soprance 





M® H. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT KAGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Pupile received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s, (Room 3), 505 Sherbourne 8t., 0 
Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 


Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
Pianiet and Accompanist. Piano pupils and concert 
engagemente accepted at Conservatory of Musio or reel- 
dence, 78 Wellesley street. 


FRAULEIN GERVAIS 


From Leipzig. 
Teacher of Piano, French and German 








RS. J. W. BRADLEY 








dln 532 Church Street. Directress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Voice Vocal Teacher ef Oniario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
Production by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Specialist 274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 
Pupil of Cheve- 
— M!ss ADA E. S. HART 


CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with the 
celebrated LESOHETIZKY, of Vienna, 
Limited uneaan aa 
a rf Of pupile received. For terms, engage- 
mente, etc., addrese care of Messrs Nordhelmer, or — 
No. 1 A, Harbord Street 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing studente for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


20 Maitland Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


SS SurreR weee 

A M 

10 1-2 SHUTER STREET DOIN 
Open for concert engagements. E Maud Monaghan 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
ae aan oe for Belts, Receptions, Concerts, &o. 
Sus latest pepaler ox ~ = or on shortest notice. All 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA - 
Specia! for Concerte, At Homes, Receptions. 
rees— 65 Agnes street, Toronto. 


Toronto School of Debutantes, Room O, Yonge St Arcade 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor at Metropolitan School cf Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
ae of Redeemer Ohoir, Toronto University Glee Olub 
o— 
Oare R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON OO, Ltd., 143 Yonge St 


CYRIL E. RUDGE, Mus Bac. 


Professor of Music 
Choirmaster Grace Oburch. 


VOICE COLTIVATION A SPECIALTY 


Candidates prepared for University examination in Har- 
mony, Csunterpoint, etc. Piano lessons also given. 
Studio, 14 Grenville Street 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received for the study of voice production, artistic 
singing and fiote ent, Voice production taught ac- 
ie 


cording to the method of W. Elliott Haslam. Ooncert 
engagements accepted. 32 St. Mary Street 


M ISS CARTER 

















Add 

W™. KNAGGS, 
VIOLIN AND GUITAR MAKER 

My new violins are scien ly constructed of choice old 
wood and coated with a beautiful ofl varnish (my own 
make). They are equal intone, workmanship and varnish 
to the best modern violins. Artistic repairing, bows re- 
— 1 very finest Italian and German strings fo: 


m No. 4, 44 Adelaid 
Wood § F 4 le Strect East. Residence, 7¢ 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of Vio 
ling, Violas, ‘Cellos and Man 
samy pm aleo repaired. 
ver years’ experience. Fifsy hand-made Violins and 
Violas for sale. Violins bought and sold, or exchanged by 
paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 





380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


STAMM ERING — CHURCH’S AUTO. 
VOCE SCHWUL, 53 Alexander St , Toronto, 

Canada. Noadvancefce. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 

ing iu Kuglish, German and French permanently cured. 


MiSs FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Oholr Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
beacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Concert engagemerte and pupile accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


J W. F. HARRISON 
© Orvaniet and Cholrmaster 8¢. Simon’s Church. 
Musica. Yirector of the Ontarie Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano ancl Organ at Zoronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan Schooi, Mise Veals’ School. 


13 Dunbar Road “. «+ Besedale 


LtLorp N. WATKINS 


303 CHURCH STREBT 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 























ORGANS. 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


EEPWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 








Specifications and estimates for new organs, reconstruc: 
tions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 








EDUCATIONAL, 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard, TORONTO 


Our winter opening was something wonderful ; every 
seat occupied fires week; seating accommodation !n- 
creased ; everybody busy; all satiefied; come! Call or 
write for circulars. SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


MISS WALKER’S SCHOOL 


96 CHARLES STREET 
Winter Term Begins February 7, 1896 
eg la 





VoIcE SPECIALIST 
MADAME STUTTAFORD (Popll of Sig. Lablache) 

Voice culture, Itallan method; also planoforte. Terme 

moderate. Address A.& S Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church St. 





Miss H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL and PIAN®, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Voosl pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 
pupil of Mr. Field. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or 
Toronto College of Musto. 


Miss LILLIAN L, ARMSON 

ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Paril of Prof Hyneon of 
Philadelphia. Open for Concert Exgagements and Reci- 
tale. Addresse— 90 Hazelton Avenue 

















Me: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organiet and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Musical Director Hsm'lton Ladies’ College. 
TBACHER OF 


Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 


Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence. 
Address, 6 Glem Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music 





British American 
Business College Co. 


OF TORONTO (Lrp.) 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 


Cor. Yonge and Richmo ‘d 8ts. 


The most efficient and best equipped Commercial and 
Shorthand School in Canada. 


Handsome Oatalogue free to any address. 


EDW. TROUT, DAVID HOSKINS, 
President. Secretary. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 
Pamphlet, ‘Which System?” and Olrcular sent to avy 

address. 





R, A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupile aleo accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St. 





M!ss LENA M. HAYBS, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Violin 
159 Grange Ave. Toronto Conservatory cf Music. 








DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano. 
271 Jarvis Street. | Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 
Artistic Plane Playing and Theory 

Director Metrepolitan Sehoel of Music 
Teacher of Piane at Miss Veals’ Schoo! and 

. Moulton College 
Specialtiee—Beantifai touch and tone, musical analysis 
and interpretation. Studie for Private Lessens, 15 
King St. East. Reoeption hours: Mondays, four to five. 
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HOMAS Q. SEA- 
BROOKE has been 
popular for several 

years in this city as a 
comic opera figure, and 


Prd wecould not quite under- 
— stand the announce- 


i : ments that said he was 
going to appear in The 
Speculator, a comedy. 


The up-to date public blamed the printer for 
the supposed mistake. The newspapers are 
not now considered infallible. They make too 
many errors and publish too many apologies, 
for that. I remember years ago attending a 
public spelling match, at which the chairman 
brought down upon his head the ridicule of 
the whole gathering by refusing to rescind a 
ruling as to the spelling of a word when one of 
the contestants triumphantly produced a copy 
of The Globe in which the word was spelled as 


he had spelled it. The chairman refused to re- | 


cognize The Globe as an authority on spelling, | 
saying that newspapers frequently make mis- 
takes. This outrageous ruling amused the 
neighborhood for a long while. But time has 
vindicated that chairman. Newspapers are 
now regarded as the natural enemies of gram- 
mar and orthography, for the compositor was 
immaculate compared with the linotype man 
who has displaced him, But the papers were 
not at fault in calling The Speculator a comedy, 
for such it was, and Seabrooke hud dropped 
comic opera for the nonce, 
° 

He is a pleasing comedian and fortunate in 
his play. The Speculator is a Chicago Board 
of Trade piece, as was Other People’s Money. 
The pieces are alike oniy in their wealth of 
fun. In The Speculator we have two grain 
men fighting out a deal in wheat ; one will make 
millions, the other will be ruined. As the 
war of wits progresses you are inevitably 
impressed with the fact that the business is 
gambling pure and simple, like to nothing so 
much as to a game of poker, with its chances, 
its bluffings and its exercise of nerve. Saa- 
brooke is well supported. 

* 

Emily Bancker in Our Flat is filling in the 
latter half of the week at theGrand. Itisa 
farce-comedy with plenty of fun and great 
rapidity of movement. The way the young 
wife refurnishes her apartment, when the 
instalment house removes the furniture, is 
particularly clever, and from first to last the 
piece is bright in idea and well acted. Miss 
Bancker used to do some nice comedy work 
when with Frohman, and later with the late 
Rosina Vokes. I should prefer to see her in 
comedy again, for while farce has developed 
her facilities, there is no doubt that comedy 
is a higher quality of art. Our Flat is a 
popular success, however, and a brisk business 
is being done. | 


” 

Dan McCarthy has not for several years 
played to such good business in Toronto as 
during the present week. The brass band—the 
Robert Emmet brass band—in costumes of 
good Irish green, making daily parades and 
playing at the theater door before each per- 
formance, has been a capital investment. 
Many changes have been made in Mr. Mc- 
Carthy’s supporting company since he was here 
last, but the changes are not important. The 
Cruisgeen Lawn is his best play and suits the 
public well, but on Tuesday afternoon I think 
the audience had a grievance in the fact that 
Mr. McCarthy himseif and acouple of the others 
spoke in such low tones that they could not be 
heard in remote parts of the house, I don’t 
know why it should be necessary to remind an 
actor of Mr. McCarthy's experience that the 
ordinary tones of conversation will not answer 
on the stage—that is, that the softer tones of 
real life, the low asides, the confidential mur- 
murings, will be inaudible in the galleries if 
used on the stage. In his efforts to avoid the 
noise of melodrama he is entitled to encour- 
agement, but someone might well have cried 
out, ‘Speak up,” to two or three members of 
the company at Tuesday's matinee. However, 
things passed off pleasantly enough and it was 
a well satisfied crowd that squeezed out when 
the curtain fell. 


Amateur talent is evidently appreciated in 
Guelph. The young people of the Royal City 
have been rehearsing for two months past 
Gilbert & Sullivan’s opera, The Yoeman of the 
Guard, which is to be given at the Opera House 
on January 28 and 29, The box office was 
opened for the sale of seats on January 21, and 
within four hours the entire house, with the 
exception of the gallery, was sold out and a 
large sale registered for the second night. 
The fact that the net revenue is to be given to 
the General Hospital was no doubt the chief 
reason for such generous patronage. The 
opera is being given under the direction of Mr. 
Thomas C. Dawson, Mr. C. N. Daly being 
stage manager. Special costumes, scenery and 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


properties are being prepared and no expense { Tuesday next and for the general public on the 


is being spared to make the production entirely 
satisfactory. The cast includes: Mrs. Wilcocks, 
Mrs, Pepler, Miss Margaret Thomas, Miss 
Dartnell of Whitby, and Messrs. Frank B. 
Fenwick, C. N. Daly, L. Williams, W. Pipe, 
Albert Tavernier and Dingnan, There will be 
a chorus of sixty picked voices and the 
orchestra will be considerably enlarged. 
7 


At the request of many lady friends of the 
Wanderers’ Bicycle Club the smoking concert 
given in the Auditorium on January 7 will be 
reproduced February 1 in the Princess Theater. 
There will, of course, be no smoking on this 
occasion. The affair was a great success when 
given in the Auditorium, and the programme 
was really too good to miss public presentation. 

* 

Rev. Dr. Milligan lectured at Knox College 
on Tuesday evening on Imagination in Litera- 
ture, At the West Association Hall last Friday 
evening Rev. William Patterson lectured upon 
Ireland and the Irish. I am told that these 
lectures were very interesting, and continue 
to wonder why the city clergymen do not 
oftener take the platform to lecture upon 


general questions. 
e 


Mr. Plunket Greene, the eminent basso, 
whose portrait is presented herewith, makes 
his first appearance in this city on the evening 
of February 6 in connection with the annual 
concert of the Male Chorus Club. Mr. Greene's 
phenomenal success on this continent during 
the past three seasons is too familiar with the 
musical public to be dwelt upon at length 
here. His repertoire is extraordinary, includ- 
ing all the standard oratorios and many of the 
new operas, German Lieder, old Italian) airs, 
French songs, Hungarian melodies and numer- 
ous English, Welsh, Irish, Scotch and Manx 
ballads. Mr. Greene’s striking and magnetic 


Thursday following, 


The Barrie Amateur Operatic Company, 
under the direction of Mr, J. C, Morgan, 
recently gave Gilbert & Sullivan’s opera, The 
Pirates, in Collingwood. I am told that it 
was a great success, 


Commencing on Monday evening next, Mrs. 
Potter and Mr. Bellew will appear at the 
Grand Opera House under the management of 
Mr. Augustin Daly, accompanied by a spe- 
cially selected cast, and present the following 
plays : Monday night and Wednesday matinee, 
Charlotte Corday, Tuesday night, Camille, and 
Wednesday night, She Stoops to Conquer. 
Charlotte Corday is a play which, at times, 
succeeds in creating an atmosphere taking you 
back to the past era, till you imagine that you 
are actually living through what you merely 
see theatrically counterfeited. Mrs. Potter 
has attained the height that attracts well con- 
sidered criticism, The femininity of her ges- 
tures and her facial display are perfect. Her Char- 
lotte Corday iss most effective piece of work. 
The Marat of Mr. Bellew is astrong and won- 
derfully finished piece of characterization. The 
Dlay itself impresses the audience because its 
two leading figures are so very much in earn- 
est. Sincerity is such an admirable thing and 
its halo of magnetism is so irresistible. Mrs. 
Potter reveals to us the historic character of 
Charlotte Corday. 


Manager Small has secured an attraction for 
the Toronto Opera House next week that 
should greatly interest local theater-goers, It 
is The Cotton King, which was so successfully 
received in Chicago, where it ran at Mc- 
Vicker’s Theater for one hundred nights, and 
was conceded by press and public to be the 
heaviest melodrama that had been seen on the 
American stage for years. The Cotton King 





MR. PLUNKET GREENE. 


The'Eminent Basso, who appears at the Concert of the Toronto Male Chorus Club. 











personality is not the least important factor in 
his success, and combined with his beautiful 
voice and the fervor, pathos and dramatic fire 
of his singing, his success everywhere is in- 
stantaneous and pronounced. The Boston 
Herald says of his singing in shat critical city : 

“The b2autiful resonant tones of his voice, 
the rich flavor of sentiment he imparts to his 
national ballads are delightful. It was worth 
a day’s journey to hear The Zephyrs Hlest, and 
that stirring tune, Patrick Sarsfield, rolled out 
by a voice so mellow and ringing as this son of 
Erin possesses. If Tom Moore sung these melo- 
dies half so well, his fascination might be well 
imagined at the distance of nearly half a cen- 
tury.” 

Besides this splendid vocalist, the Male 
Chorus Club have engaged for the above 
mentioned event Mme. Clementine de Vere 


Sapio, a soprano of international fame, who | 


bas but recently returned to America after a tri- 
umphant concert tour abroad. The press of two 
continents accords her a foremost place among 
singers of the time. The Male Chorus Club, 
under Mr. J. D. A. Tripp’s baton, will muster | 
seventy carefully selected choristers and will 
sing a well contrasted programme of stand- 
ard and popular part-songs, etc. The sub- 
scribers’ list for this concert is now open at 
Nordheimer’s. Plan for subscribers opens on 
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lan Maclaren 


A story by Iau Maclaren, author of 
“ Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush,” en- 
titled 


“Kate 
Carnegie” 


commences in the February Cava- 
dian Magazine. \t is a Drumtochty 


love tale. 


Among other contributors are Hon. J. WwW | 
Longley, Sir Charles Tupper, Sr., Hon. David | Hall next Thureday evening, January 30. The 


Mills, Jean Bleweet and Madge Merton. 


was originally seen at the Adelphi Theater, 
London, England, where it had a continuous 
run for nearly two years. It was produced in 
New York for three months and in Boston for 
four months. It tells the story of factory life 
in a huge cotton mill in Eogland. It showsa 
mill in full operation, the hands at work turn- 
ing out fabrics as ina real mill. It also illus- 
trates the pretty English cottage homes, and 
gives a striking picture of the streets of Man- 
chester. There will be matinees on Tuesday, 
Thursday and Saturday. 

Mr. John Hare, the celebrated English actor, 
who comes to the Grand Opera House next 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday, brings with 
him one of the strongest companies that will 
be seen in Toronto this season. Mr. Hare 
has been an established London favorite for 
the last twenty years, a popularity that has 
been won not only by his own ability, but by 
the care with which his productions were put 
upon the stage and the excellence of the com- 
panies he selected to present them. During 
Mr. Hare’s engagement in this city he and his 
entire company from the Garrick Theater, 
London, will present a carefully selected 
repertoire, which includes Sydney Grundy’s 
famous comedy A Pair of Spectacles, Charles 
Coghlan’s A Quiet Rubber, and W. S. Gilbert's 
Comedy and Tragedy, with all the original 
scenery, properties and costumes, Miss Julia 
Neilson, a young actress of remarkable talent, 
who is said to be one of the most beautiful 
women on the English stage, and Mr, Fred 
Terry, a brother of Miss Ellen Terry, have been 
specially engaged by Mr. Hare for his first 
American tour. 


It is gratifying to note that amateurs are 
going a little further afield than the stereo- 
typed extracts from ‘‘French’s list.” Several 
local ladies and gentlemen have recently taken 
the important step into the outer rank of 
dramatic authors. One of the latest of these 
is Mr. Charles J. F. Price, who has turned out 
a very acceptable dramatization of Marie 
Corelli's novel Thelma. The work will be pre- 
sented on February 6 in St. George’s Hall by 
the Thespian Club, of which Mr, Price is a 
member. The cast is a strong one, 


Mr. Otis A. Poole of Yokohama will give an 
il!ustrated lecture on Japan in Massey Music 


prices of seats have been put at twenty-five 
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Write for Catalogue and Prices. 
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ORONT 


OPERA HOUSE 
POPULAR PRICES ALWAYS 


ONE WEEK ‘tesscy JANUARY 27th 


Th 
Cotton 
King 


By England’s Greatest Dramatist 
Sutton Vane, Esq. 





England's 


Greatest 
Success 





EXACTLY AS PRESENTED 


300 Nights at Adelphi Theater, London. 
200 Nights at 14th St. Theater, New York. 
100 Nights at McVicker’s Theater, Chicago. 
100 Nights at Boston Theater, Boston. 


A Cast of Metropolitan Artists 
The Identical Meehanieal Effeets 
The Same Magnificent Scenery 


And every detail that tended to its 
phenomenal success in London, New 
York, Chicago and Boston. 


3 Matinee’ Matinees3 








REPRODUCTION 
OF eseee 


Wanderers’ 


upon the keys of a Chickering Piano produces 








a clear, refined, singing, musical quality of tone. 
This perfect relation of touch and tone is one of 
the features which for seventy-two years have 
made the 
C PIANOS 
a standard of excellence among the greatest 
pianists as well as in homes of culture. The 
past year marks an epoch in piano manufacture 
because of the improvements made in the Chick- 
ering. Examine our new styles before buying. 
Every Piano is Guaranteed for Five Years. : 
SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA 2 


& S. NORDHEIMER 


TORONTO and MONTREA } 





OPERA 
HOUSE 


GRAN 


3 NIGHTS WEDNESDAY MATINEE 


COMMENCING 


Next Monday Evening 


POTTER -> BRLLEW 


Under the Management of 
MR. AUGUSTIN DALY 


In the following Repertoire : 
and WeD. Mar. CHARLOTTE CORDAY 
CAMILLE Wirz 


velaat’ She Stoops to Conquer 
SEATS NOW ON SALE 


G RAN OPERA 


HOUSE 
pt a COMMENCING 
sarozpay VANUARY 30 


ENGAGEMENT OF 


Mr. John Hare 


Miss Julia Neilson 
Mr. Fred Terry 
AND THE 








Garrick Theater Company of London 


Presenting Mr. Hare’s Great London Success 


A Pair of Speetaeles 


Which will be preceded Thursday and Saturday evenings 
by Mr. W. 8S. Gilbert’s ‘‘ Comedy and Tragedy.” Friday 
evening, by Charles Coghlan’s ‘‘A Quiet Rubber.” Satur- 
day matinee, by 8. Theyre Smith’s ‘* Old Cronies.” 


Prices, 250. to $1.50. 


Massey Music Hall 
THURSDAY, JANUARY 30 


IN AID OF 


a Smoker The Hospital for Sick Children 


PRINCESS THEATER 
Saturday, February | 


AT 8 O'CLOCK P.M. 


Ladies are a No 
Invited - 


Admission, 25c. Reserved feats, 35c. and 56c. 


Reserved plan at The John Griffithe’ Cycle Corporation 
Co., Ltd., 81 Yonge Street. 
W. J. BLAND, 
Chairman of Committee. 


A High Grade Bieyele or Good Cash 








ASSEY’S MAGAZINE, the 
new Oanadian Monthly, makes a 
bonarz. cffer to ite Canvassers. Do you 
want to beinit? Address THE MASSEY 
PRESS, 927 King Street Weet, Toronto. 





and fifty cents, and the Toronto Camera Club, 
under whose auspices the lecture is given, 
will devote the proceeds to the aid of the 
Hospital for Sick Children, The purpose is so 
worthy a one, the admission is so low and the 
lecture so good in quality, that I sincerely 
hope to see the Hall crowded from floor to 
ceiling. The whole western world is in- 
terested in Japan, and Mr. Poole being a good 
speaker, knowing the country, and possessing 
a splendid collection ot views that are thrown 
on canvas in the richest colors, can give a 
fine evening's entertainment. Buy tickets 


Smoking | 


Mr. 
Otis A. 
Poole 


Ot Yokohama, will deliver his new lecture 


The Tokiado 


A Trip from Tokyo to Kyoto 


The Eastern Sea Coast Route from the Old to the New 
Capital of Japan. 


UNDER THE AUSPIOES OF 


THE TORONTO CAMERA CLUB 


PRICES . - 26c. and 60c 


BUY TICKETS 
AND AID A——™ 
DESERVING CHARITY 


TORONTO MALE CHORUS CLUB 


J.D. A. TRIPP, Conductor 
ASSISTED BY 


Mr. Plunket Greene 


The Eminent Basso, and 


Mme. Clementine De Vere-Sapio 
The Gifted Soprano, in 


for charity's sake, and use them for your own MASSEY HALL, FEB. 6, "96 
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What Bates Wanted to Know. 
‘**T shall be obliged if you can answer me one 
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question,” said my friend Bates, as he lay on | 
the couch one day in my room nursing his : > 
aching leg. ‘‘Why does exposure to wet or | # ere S 
ul a cold bring on an attack of rheumatism at one|BA . 
AN time, when a like exposure for a score of times | [im 
leads to no such result?” 4 
* Before I set down in ae the answer I | h@ = 
U ri ht gave him I wish you would read the following | B OO O ! ii i 
letters, as no doubt the authors of them will ba | V4 1 f jh 
Planc <a in = — point, ab I had ; ~ qlly Riot 
> ‘In November, ,” says the one, “ F an 
an attack of rheumatic fever, and was con- k eh : - eh ‘ 
fined to my bed for four weeks, during which | } People aren't inte lligent—or even civilized. They're 
time I suffered fearfully. I had awful pains | PA . fi , ey 
‘ &C all over mej my joints swelled up, and was | ff in a sort of icy stupor the year ‘round, and the air’s 
so helpless I could not raise my hand to my | f[ . . 
Heintzman oO. oun Aer tee eer tee oe le never warm enough to thaw out their brains. 
And extremely weak, and so emaciated I was little | [2 
Y more than skin and bone. A large lump, the | pf 
ou size of an egg, formed on my elbow, and my | [® 
Get fingers were almost drawn out of joint, iy > 
The Best cannot describe the suffering I had to bear. ; re 
Instrtment The doctor ordered me various medicines, and | [7 f 
In Canada. 7 liver = oat oe had » = om A Ny 
; ; ; ebruary, , I re n & sm about | P§ oF 
Renowned for TONE and DURABILITY. the remarkable success which had followed | [= Gi 
~~. eo the use of Mother Seigel’s Syrup in cases of A => 
rheumatism, and got a bottle from Messrs. | [3 Vi 
HEINTZMAN ce CO Leverett & Fry, High street. After taking it | [7 a) 
. two v— was oe ~ Ag —o a —_ - wr 
; more all rheumatic pains eft me, an = . : ' 
117 King St. West, Toronto was strong and well a ever. You may pub 4 ae are bets ‘ stupid. ae heads and a per a 
sh what I have said. (Signed) John H. Kent, | [I ennial scorching don't go together 
9 Randall street, Maidstone, Kent, January 7 i 
a . " 30, 1895,” XS . 

. ‘‘For many years,” says the other, “I had | : a . a . Me 
Relieves Your been subject td iver complaint and indiges: | PA, rhe brightest workers the, most comfortable mortals lve twit the tropics, J 
Cc hi tion. I was habitually heavy, weak and weary. | |® Rodi th Jk the brigh h Ys h i rnats with Safford % 

oug in___ > My appetite was poor, and all food gave me 7 adiators wi ave the brightest, happiest, hea thiest inmates. A stove is un- 

pain and fulness at the chest and around the | fygj bearable. A hot air furnace sends up dry, health injuring heat. *y 
TE N M | N UTES sides. I had so much pain and tightness of | E> aa 
acess dhe coe cen ea | Ul SAFFORD RADIATORS 

; cen of my clothing upon it. ough not laid up, | [i Vy 
TEVA ewe al I was seldom free from pain or a sense of dis- Ty } ; i Ke 
ALF . ¥) pon ogg os — 7 ine to | k Form the best method for distributing the best kind of hat—HOT WATER [J 
suffer rheumatism, which affected my | Rj AND STEAM. They are economical—easily regulated-—plain or ornamental— 4 
nN Pp A nh arms and shoulders until I had not the power| pA : : P ; ™ a 
[onan af 6) UTE! Zh UTE LY to lift my hand to my head. I tried all sorts mq = in.a multitude of styles. vA 
For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Etc., | of liniments, embrocations and rubbing oils, We When You Build = 
pa *. but got no benefit from any of them. . R re 
oan, ts to wold hes give relief."—Mr. Eli Boueher “In August, 1893, my friend, Mrs. Owen, | | Selectonly . . SA FFO D eee A 
“Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colde.”—Mrs. | told me how much good Mother Seigel’s Syrup | P4 | 
Eason, London Road, Sleaford. | — = ap hnmny yy =: ots — by, Made only by... | 
STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS rom the drug stores in S'. Annsroad, in a/| fy ors ‘a 

few days I was much better, and in less than a bd 5 BN 

SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 860. aod 7c. | Onth afterwards all pain hed left me; acd 1 | fie The TORONTO RA DIATOR IVF’G CO., Ltd. y 
ee - happy to i I =~ — had any eg 4 TORONTO, Ont. “Y 
of the rheumatism since, bu ave enjoy e| he "fi 

best of health in every respect. In common|}#sy The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Fla (a 

Can be Made New | thankfulness for my speedy and wonderful de- Y ad S 

liverance, I willingly consent to the publication re ’ 









of this hurried statement should you wish to 

make that use of it. (Signed) Mrs. L. S. Cole, 

; ; 6 Albart road, South Tottenham, London, Au- 
Your Husband and Children Will | gust 16, 1895. 

euireie Gee = — = ~ — 

ini ates (who was a chronic rheumatic) I aske 
Rejoice and be Glad. him one: ‘‘Why does a lighted match, 
dropped into the road, die out harmlessly, but 
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Are You Going South? - - - 











Have you ever tried to renew and recreate 
our husband's and childrens’ cast-off clothing ? 
hy, this work is done easily by thousands of 
women, every day of the year. They are suc- 
cessful in the work because they use the won- 
derful, strong and never-fading Diamond Dyes, 
Old and faded dresses, jackets, capes, coats, 
pants and vests can be made to look like new 
garments, at a cost of ten cents. When you 
decide upon doing dyeing work, be particularly 
careful to use only the Diamond Dyes, See 
that your dealer does not offer you substitutes 
orimitations. If you are unfortunate enough 
to be deceived, your work is in vain, and your 
garments are ruined. 
—___—_—_—Oo——_—_—_—_—__— 


First Judge—Breach of promise still run- 
ning? Second Judge—Going wonderfully. No 
standing room. What are you doing? First 
Judge—A building contract. Wretched busi- 
ness ; not a soul in the place.—Punch. 


‘* Why,” demanded the court, ‘did you kill 
your wife?” The defendant's head sank 
upon his breast. ‘‘We were both opposed to 
divorce,” he faltered.— Detroit Tribune. 





Unsanitary Wall Coatings Condemned by 
the Bible. 

** And behold If the plague be in the walle of the house 
with hollow streaks, greenish or red¢ish, then the priest 
ehall go out of the house to the door of the house, and shut 
up the house sevendays. . . . And he shall cause the 
house to be scraped within round about, and they shall 
pour out ths dust thatthey scrape ff without the city 
into an unclean place.” 

To each of the first three persons in every 
city and town in the Dominion of Canada who 
write The Alabastine Co,, Limited, of Paris, 
Ont., giving the chapter containing the above 
passage of scripture, will be sent an order on | 
the Alahastine dealerin the town fora pack- 
age of Alabastine, enough to cover 50 square 
yards of wall, two coats, tinted or white. To 
all who apply, giving us the name of the paper 
"1 Wisc. ey 8&W Unis notice, will be given an 
ingenious puzzle, the solving of which may 
earn you $50 00. : | 

To test a wall coating, take ~ «mall quantity 
of it, mix in equal {uantity of boiling water, | 
and if it Goes not set when left in the dish over 
night, and finally form a stone-like cement 
without shrinking, it isa kalsomine, and de- 
pendent upon glue to hold it to the wall, the 
feature so strongly objected to by sanitarians, 

This matter of looking to the sanitary nature 
of wall coatings seems to be considered of much 
importance of late. A supplement to the 
Michigan State Board of Health, condemns 
wall paper and kalsomines for walls, and re- 
commends Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, 
porous, permanent, economical and beautiful. 
Ala‘ astine is ready for use by mixing in cold 
water. 


econ o. —_— 


Harry— What girl was that you had in tow 
last evening? Willy (indignantly)—What you 
are pleased to call *‘ tow” is usually spoken of 
by people of culture as ‘‘ blonde tresses,”— 
Boston Transcript. 


“You,” said the disgusted gambler, ‘don’t 
know enough to come in when it rains.”’ ** Per- 
haps not,” said the man-who-had-been there 
with a wan smile; ‘‘ but Ido know enough to 
stay out on a pat flush.”—IJndianapolis 
Journal, 


‘* And you admit that you area publisher of 
that pernicious form of reading known as the 
dime novel?” asked the long-faced man; “ did 
you ever reflect, sir, how many have been 
ruined by your publications?» The man with 
the large diamond lighted a big, fat cigar. 
“Pho!” said he; ‘ten cents never ruined 
nobody.” —Cincinnati Enquirer. 


—e 


Tokay ‘‘Cup” at Yacht Club Ball. 
Wm. Mara, 78 Yonge street. Toronto, sup- 
plied all the wines for the Roval Canadian 
Yacht Club ball. The Tokay “Cup” made by 
Mr. Martin, the steward of the club, from the 
Santa Clara Valley Vineyards, California, To- 
kay was very much appreciated. 


‘“*Hear what happened to Davis? Held up 
on Broadway at two o'clock this morning.” 
‘*T saw him at one, and he looked as if he'd 
aeet something of that kind before long.”— 

uch, 
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All Kinds of Sleeves. 

It doesn’t matter whether your sleeves are of 
the softest silk or the heaviest tweed, you 
should always use the light weight No. 10, of 
Fibre Chamois to support them, It is heavy 
and stiff enough when cut across the goods to 
lend buoyant grace to all sleeves, however 
voluminous or of whatever material. 


when dropped into a hayrick, set up a con- 
flagration ?” 
‘* Any fool can answer that,” he said. ‘' Be- 


cause in the one case there.is nothing for the 
fire to catch hold of, while in the other there 


is, 
* Exactly,” I responded. ‘‘ Now see. In- 
digestion and liver complaint (the second con- 


sequent on the first) continue to produce a 


virulent poison in the blood called uric acid, 
practically insolub!e in water. This acid, 
which is a solid, enters the tissues, and sets 
going a hot inflammatory fire. That is rheu- 
matism. It does what a sliver would—only 
the acid is a poison sliver. 

‘* When the indigestion and the liver trouble 
are not very bad, and the kidneys and sweat 
glands of the skin are acting fairly well, this 
acid is carried out of the body about as fast as 
it isformed. Exposure then brings on no rheu- 
matism- But, per contra, when the stomach 
and liver are in bad condition, the acid forms 
faster than the kidneys and skin can carry it 
off. Then expose yourself, get cold or wet, 
hamper the skin and kidneys still more, and 
the poison acid spreads through your muscles 
and joints like the firein the dry hay. You 
understand? Very well. The longer the cause 
persists the more frequent the rheumatic at- 
tacks. That is why chronic dyspeptics are apt 
also to be chronic rheumatics, Fend off dys- 
pepsia, or cure it by the use of Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup, and you and the rheumatism will have 
no dealings. Neglect it, and suffer every time 
you catch cold.” 

That was my answer to Bates, and he said 
there seemed to ba sense in it. 


W. H. Orchard, 88 Wilcox street, says: ‘‘I 
have given the ‘Eudo’ Water a fair trial for 
dyspepsia and torpid liver, and consider it the 
best mineral water I ever used; also as a table 
water and dilutant for liquors is second to 
none, 








CHINA HALL | 


Fsiablished 1864 


_..FOR JANUARY... 


Special Discount of 
10 per cent. off all 


Dinnerware 


&=> The best assortment in the city. 


JOSEPH IRVING 


49 King Street East 








The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births 


GREENSIDE—Jap. 13, Mre. F. C. Greenside—a daughter. 
LLOYD—J isn. 20, Mre. Lloyd—a daughter. 

EWORY—Jan. 20, Mra. W. J H. Emory—a daughter. 
LEVEN—Jap. 21, Mre. I. M. Leven—. daughter. 
HUBBARD—Jan. 20, M's. 8. H. 8. Hobbard—a daughter. 
ROS3—Jan. 14. Mre David Rose—a eon. 








Marriages. 
CLEMES—CLELAND—Jan 15, Albert E. Clemes'to Sara E. 
Cleland 
SYMONS—DOUGLAS—Jan. 15, George H. Symons to 


Jaanita Helen Douglas. 
BRO WN—RICE—Whitby, Jan. 7, Wm. Brown to Mabe 


Rice 

HOME—WESTON—Jan. 15, John E. Home to Kathleen 
Weeton 

CAMPBELL-RENTON—CAWTHRA—Jan. 22, Robert O. 
Cam pb°l!-Renton to Charlotte Grace Cawthra. 

Mc WAHON—McKEE—Jao. 22, James McMabon to Martha 


McKee. 
TUDHOPE—THOMPSON—Jan. 15, James W. Tadhope to 
Mary 8. Thompton 





IF SO, YOU NEED 


A Steamer Trunk 
And a Carry-All 





The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
Fine Travelling and Leather Goods 


Late H. E. Clarke & Co. 106 KING STREET WEST 








HE name of Bell on a piano or organ is a 
stamp of high character. 


These are the favorite instruments everywhere, 
as popular abroad as at home. 


Moderate prices for best class of work. 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Ltd. 
GUELPH 


A’so at... 


TORONTO, LONDON 
HAMILTON 









John Kay, Son & Co. 


ainlaZti-ovomeanay—oun 1s 3mm ue unnar| SPECIAL VALUES {Nm 


MITOCHELL—DUCHESNAY—Jan. 15, 
to Berths Caroline Duchesnay. 


Deaths 


FESSENDEN—Ancaster, Jan 18 Rev. E. J. Fessenden, 
aged 56 
FOREMAN—Jan. 19, E1tith Grey Foreman. 
PARSONS— Jan. 18, Fiorence Parsons, aged 21. 
REID—Jan 19. Rev. W, Reid, D D., aged 79. 
WEBSTER —Jan. 18, Rev. R. Webster, aged 64 
ALLEN—Jap. 20, Lillian L. Allen, aged 19 
ORANSTON—Jar. 19. Isabella J. Cranstoa, aged 26 
HEWARD—Jan 20, Mabel G Heward. 
LAUDER —Jan. 20 Alma Liader. aged 46 
STRATHY—J.n 20, Mary Cornwall Stratby, ated 63. 
ELLIOTT—Jan . Aona Grant Ellictt, aged 63 
INGERSOLL—Jisn 21 Catharine Ingersoll, aged 55. 
MARA—Jan 16 Wililam Mara, aged 48. 








R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Offics, ‘' The Forum,” Yonge 85. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5. 
Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 


ART SERGES 
_.. ALL THE LEADING COLORS 


Blue, Reseda Green, Olive, Terra-Cotta, Gold, Etc, 50 inches 
wide, 45c., 50c., and 60c. per yard, 
Sample Books mailed to any address. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West - = = TORONTO 








| H. STONE & SON | 





Jan. 25, 1896 






























































Canada’s 
Livest 


HE anticipation of tumbling 

bricks, shelves of goods to be 

filled with dust, and last but not 
least— 


More Room 
Wanted... 


This is quite enough to make 
the goods themselves quake and 
seem to say— 


“LET ME GO.” 


Yes, we will let you go. 


Hairette 4c yard, 
Everyday price 15c. 


Linenette 9c. yard, 
Everyday price 12 %c. 


42-in. Imported Dress Goods 12 'sc., 
Everyday price 3oc, 


1500 yards Heavy Canton Flannel 4 sc, 
Everyday price 7c. 


2000 mill remnants White Cotton 
at less than half value. 


Ladies’ All-Wool Seamless Hose 12 'sc., 
Everyday price 20 


FOR THE MEN 


Men’s 4-ply Linen Collars 
25c. dozen 


Men’s Lined Kid Gloves 5oc., 
Everyday price $1 and $1.25 


COME EARLY AND OFTEN 


MeKENDRY & C0. 


202, 204, 206, 208 & 210 YONGE ST. 


ANADIAN 


PACIFIC Ky. 
Winter 
Carnival 


WILL SELL RETURN TICKETS 
TORONTO TO 





QUEBEC 


OR 


SINGLE = FARE 


Going January 25 to 28 
Returning February 5 


J. YOUNG 


(Aux. Mittard) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street Telephone 679 











UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge St. | Telephone 931 
Cor. Ann Bt. 















